COLLECTION 


Y MNS. 


Extracted from various AUTHORS. 


Let the Word of CHRIST dwell in you richly in all 
Wiſdom ; teaching and admoniſhing one another in 
P/alms, and Hymns, and Spiritual Songs, ſinging with. 
| Grace in your Hearts to the LORD. Coll. iii. 16. 


Speaking to yourſelves in Fals, and Hymns, oe” Spiri- 


70 the LORD. Eph. v. xix. 
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tual Songs, ſinging and making Meloay Oe Hau | 


„ * 


PREFACE. 


7 T is very meet, right, and our Bounden Duty, 
that we ſhould, at all Times, and in all 

Places, give Thanks unto thee, O LORD, 

Holy F. — Almighty, Everlaſting GOD. 


But hieß are we Jon to praiſe Thee for 
thy Son FESUS CHRIST our LORD, for be 
is the very Paſchal Lamb which was offered for 
us, and bath taken away the Sin of the World, 
who by his Death hath deſtroyed Death, and by 
his riſing to Life again bath . to us ever- 


ing Life. 


Therefore with Angels, 2 e and 
with all the Company of Heaven, we laud and 
magnify thy glorious Name, evermore praiſing 


thee, and ſaying, Hoy, Holy, Holy, LORD 


GOD of Faſt, Heaven and Earth are full of 'Y 
a 1 | 


ä nn“. 
** * YT 5 8 
8 * 
* 
8 * 
0 8 A 85 
* . : 4 
o * 9 
1 2 * «, PRES 
4 S's veg « ” N i 3 I 
. a , OOO ROOT 2 3 "0 es rr 
? ET WY 
y 


1 thy 5 Glory be to thee, 0 LoRD mo 
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+ orthy is the LAMB that was ſlain, to 
receive Power, and Riches, and Wiſdom, and 
Strength, and Honour, and Bleſſing. Rev. v. 12. 
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H Y M N © Si 


EET and right it is to fing 
Glory to our Gov and King: 

| Meet in every Time and Place. 

To rehearſe his ſolemn Praiſe. 


Join, ye Saints, the Song around; 
Angels help the chearful Sound; 
I I Publiſh thro! the World abroad 
= - Glory to th" eternal Gop. 


Praiſes here to Thee we give, 
Gracious Thou our Thanks receive 1 
Holy FaTaeR, Sov'reign Lord, | 
Ev' y where be Thou ador d. i 


Tho' th' injurious World exclaim, 
R Sing we ſtill in Jesu's Name; 
, I Saviour, Thee we ever bleſs, 


Thee our Lox p and God confeſs. | 
A 4 HYMN 


T 2 1 
5 H dy NM 1 n. N _ 
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A and Bg d N 
Of Moſes and the Lays, 
Wake ev'ry Heart and ev'ry Tongue, 
Ts xpraiſe the Saviou 750 ame. # + AF. 2 
Sing of his dries "+ 
Sing of his rifing PoW- rr. 
Sing how He IRIS . 1 2 


Sing till we feel our Hearts 8 . ne 
Aſcending with our dongues, 5 6 1 - 
Sing till the Love of Sin depart s. : = 
And Grace inſpires our Songs. ad by” 


Sing on your heav'nly Way, 
Ye ranſom'd Sinners ſing, 
Sing on, rejoicing ev ry Day.  — . _.._ 

rere 


Soon ſhall ye hear Him lay, 0 5 5 r 
« Ye bleſſed Children come: 3 

Soon will He call ye hence away, l 
And take his Wand ' ers home. 3 


THF 


ta) 


11 1 M N III. 
ICH Grace, free Grace, moſt way 1. 


Directly come who will, 


Poor helpleſs Sinners ſtill. 


Grace keeps us inly poor; 


_ rule for evermore, / 


Hey *. N 

- Zech. xiii. 1. 4. 

OW fad our State by Nature is, 

Our Sin how deep it ſtains! - 

And Satan binds our captive Souls 
Faſt in his ſlaviſh Chan. 


* 


But there's a Voice of ov! reign Grace 
Sounds from God's ſacred Word ; 

« Ho! ye deſpairing Sinners, come 
« And truſt upon the Logo.” 


o may we hear th' Almighty Call, 


Juſt as you are; for CHRIST receives 


"Tis Grace each Day that feeds our . 


And O! that nothing elle but Grace | 


il 


And run to this Relief! 


We would believe thy Promiſe, Lon, 


0 * our Unbelief! 


4 2 


R 


3 


* | 


[ 4 7 
To the bleſt Fountain of thy. Blood - 
Teach us, O Lox, to fly: 
There may we waſh our ſpotted Souls, 


From Crimes of deepeſt Dye!, 


Page, — weak, and helpleſs Worms, 
Into thine Hands we fall; 

DB Be Thou our Strength and * 

T Our Jesvus and our All. | 


21 3 4 1 
Nr EE RT 
INNERS attend, attend, I pray, 
And hear the Goſpel- Word; 
Regard your Viſitation- Day, 
And entertain your Lonp. ; 


| le calls unto the Sons of Men, 

| His offer'd Grace to prove, 

That they in ſeeking may attain 
Repentance, Faith, and Love. 


Give me thy Heart, the Saviour cries, 
Juſtly he doth it claimz * 
Oh do not then his Call deſpiſe, 


But give it to the Lamb. 


His Arms are - open ta receive all 
| Whoever to him flies; 
Pardon and preſent Peace to give, 
And Love that never dies. 


We 


| F343 
Jesvs our- Prophet, Prieſt, and King, - 


| Thou Friend of Sinners, come; 
Deſcend, kind Com forter, and kn 


— 


The great Salvation down. — | 
— m 
H Y M 


N N 
| IN VITA T 1 0 N. 
INNERS, obey the Goſpel · Word 
Haſte to the Supper of your LORD, 1 
Be wiſe to know your gracious Day, 
All Things are ready, come _ T 


Ready the Father is to own _ 

And kiſs his late- returning Sonn 
Ready the loving Sa viovx ſtands 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding Hands. 


Ready the Spirit of his Love, 

Juſt now the ſtony Heart to move; 
T' apply and witneſs with the Blood, 
And waſh and ſeal you Sons of bine 


* 


Ready for you the Angels == 

To triumph in your bleſt Eſtate ; | 
Tuning their Harps, they long to praiſe 
The Wonders of redeeming Grace. 


Come then, ye Sinners, to your Logo, 
To Happineſs in Car1sT reſtor'd ; 
His offer'd Benefits embrace, 
rss The Plenitude of Goſpel- Grace. 


A 3 HYMN 
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HYMN VII. | 
5 8 Jſaiab lv. 1% He. „ 
O! ev'ry one that thirſts, dra nigh, . 
3 (Tis Gov invites the fallen Race) 
3 Mercy and free Salvation bu, 
| Buy Wine, and Mik, __ dg Once. * 


Come to the neing Waters, come, 
Sinners, obey your Maker's Call; 

Return, ye weary Wand'rers, home, 

| And find wy Grace ens out to all. 


2M See, from the Rock, a Fountain riſe ! 
l For you in healing Streams it rolls; | 
Money ye need not bring, nor Price, "7 
Ye lab'ring, burthen'd, Ster Souls. 


Nothing ye in Exchange ſhall give; 
Leave all you have, and are, behind; 

l Frankly the Gift of Gop receive, 

| Pardon, and Fence, * in Jede find. 


0002090 
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| 

| 

Luke xiv. 16. „ 
| OME, Sinners, to the Goſpel-F cat, 
| Let ev'ry Soul be IEsv's Gueſt; 
| | Ye need not one be left behind, 
| For God hath bidden all Mankind. 
| ; 
| 
| 
| 


- 


tz 1. 
Do not begin to make Excuſe, -- > + 9133 24 813% 
Ah! do not ye his — ee odr n ei 
This World's vain Cares and Luſts forſake, 17 S 
dae Jevvs freely deen ner *. e 1 | 


Have me excus'd, why will ve . | VE, 4 2 
From Health, and Life, and 2, get Ty 174 % 
From all that is in Jesus giv'n, 8 
From Pardon, Holineſs, and Heavy 5. e 2 


Come then, ye Soils by" Sin el. 1 

Ye reſtleſs Wand'rers after Reſt, 4 = Sac 

Ye poor, and maim'd, and halt, and blind, 5 "1 

In Cnalisr an hearty Welcome find. 3 25 * 
Come, and partake the n | pee e | 


Be ſav'd from Sin in Js8v's Reſt, 
O taſte the Goodneſs of our GW. 
And eat his Fleſh, and ak * Blood! 1 


See him ſet forth 8 — * -o_y = = 
Behold the bleeding Saen! 200 
His offer'd Love make haſte, embrace, 
And freely now be ſav'd "FA Grace. ; 


Ye who believe his Record tine, 5 | 

Shall ſup with Him, and He with you; TY 
Come pp the Feaſt, be ſav'd from Sin, 0 

For Jesvs waits to take you in. | LT PPP RN 


/ 


"This": 


This is the Time, no more n port z t t oÞ 
This is the glorious Gaſpel-Day ; | _ - wi i lh 44 
Come in this Moment 1 r 610 


＋ 7 N N K A 
! That all may ſeek and find e 

Ev'ry Good in JIxsus * 

Him let ae! ſtill adore, 
Truſt Him, praiſe Him evermore. 


HY M N 88 
E S U, each blind and trembling Soul 7 
Let thy ſoft Voice perſuade, - 
In all Diftreſs to come to Thee, 
We need not be aid, 


I> Sin our Grief? Whatever Sin, - 

No Difference it makes, 12 8 OP” TN 
Tis all forgiven thro? that Blogs Gag | 
Thou ſheddeft for our Sakes. 


1 9 


Is Unbelief the Sin we feel ? POET 
Above all Sin accurſt: 

Vet when thou didſt die for all Shs, | 

Thou didft include the worſt. 


Have we, which bitter is indeed, 
| Forſook thy Love when known? 
Yet thou a gentle Maſter art, 

Nor wilt the Weak difown. DD 
7 . 


Are 


a 


- 


[Ss] DE 
Are we o'erwhelm'd with Thought and Care? ster 
Hath Sorrow ſeiz d our Brent) ir 6 


Tho? tis a Shame it ſhould be ſo, 5 155 77 
Te THOR wilt give us reſt. Ak (ts 1 


* * A 7 K 8 


Are we uncertain what's che De. Wow 


Our Hearts before Thee we. mult wa i due 
Be Children in thy Sight. Aer e 25 


H Y MN XI. 
JoME, ye Sinners, poor and n 25 
Weak and wounded, b es; 8 1 


Jxs us ready ſtands to ſave you, 
Full of Pity, Love, and , 
He is able, ä 
He is willing, doubt no more. . 3 
Ho, ye Needy, come, and welcome, FI 5.1 FOLIO ON N 
God's free Bounty glorify : OTE ON 


True Belief and true Repentance, 
Ev'ry Grace, that brings us nigh, Eo 
Without Money „„ 
Come to Jesvs CHRIST and Sd 


Let not Conſcience a you li wy 
Nor of Fitneſs fondly dream ; 


All the Fitneſs he requireth, — © _ 
Is to feel your Need of him. 


This he gives you, 
»Tis the Spirit's glim'ring Beam. 


Come 


1 10 * 
Come ye weary heavy laden, 
Bruis'd and mangled by the Fall, 
If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all. 
Not the Righteous, 
Sinners Jxsus came to mn 


Is 


Agonizing in the Garde 
Lo! your Maker preist kes! * 
On the bloody Tree a . 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 
« Tt is fini'd.?T * 
Sinner wilt not this ſuffice ? hs 


Lo! th' incarnate God aſcended, 
Pleads the Merits of his Blood ; 
Venture on him, veriture whblly:- 
Let no other Truſt intrude. 


None but Jesvs 


Can do helpleſs Sinners Good. 


Saints and Angels join'd in Concert, 
Sing the Praiſes of the Lamb, 
While the bliſsful Seats of Heaven 
Sweetly eccho with his Name. 
Hallelujah ! - 
Sinners here may do the fame. .. 


0 
. f 


3 


LJ 


HY 15 N XII. 


Ome, deſcend, O heav'nly Spirit, 


Fan each Spark into a Flame; N | 


Bleflings let us now inherit, . 

Bleſſings that we cannat name. 

Whilſt Hoſannahs we are ſinging, 
May our Hearts in Rapture move 1 


Feel freſh Grace in them ftill ſpringing 3 = 


- Breath the 2g of pureſt Love, 


Let us fail in Grace s Ocean, 
Flogt on that unbounded Sea; 
Guided into pure Devotion, 7 
Kept from Paths of Error fre: 
On thy heavenly Manna feeding, 
Screen'd from ev'ry envious Foe. 
Love, O Love, for Sinners bleeding, 
All for Thee I would _—_ | 


wi us, LoRD, Rill in 8 
Daily nearer drawn to Thee; 
Sinking in the ſweeteſt Union 

Of that Heart-felt Myſtery : 

Keep us ſafe from each Deluſion, 
Well protected from all Harms; 

Free from Sin and all Confuſion: 

Circle us within thine Arms. 


HYMN 


Wu +... Soak 
HY MN XIII. 
CHRIST our Wi bm, Righteouſneſs, Sandification 
: and Redemption. 1 Cor. i. 30. 
Ury'd in Shadows of the Night, 
We lie till CHAIs r reſtores the Light; 


Wiſdom deſcends to heal the Blind, 
And chace the Darkneſs of the Mind. 


Loſt guilty Souls are drown'd in Tears, 
Till the attoning Blood appears; 

Then they awake from deep Diſtreſs, 

And ſing the Lox D our 3 3 


Esus beholds ** Satan reigns, 
Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains; 
He ſets the Pris'ners free, and breaks 
The Iron Bondage from our Necks. | 


Poor hel pleſs Worms in Thee —_ eg 
Grace, Wiſdom, Power, and Righteouſneſs : 


Thou art our mighty All, may we | = 


Give our whole ſelves, O Lord, to'T hee! 


H Y M N XIV. 
Loxp, how great's the Favour! 
That we ſuch Sinners poor, 
Can thro' thy Blood's ſweet Savour 
Approach thy Mercy's Door, 5 


And | 


ion, 


Our Strength is perfect Weakneſs, 


1 13 } 


- Unto'the Throne of Grace 


nere wait the welcome r i een e 
That bids us go in Peace. 


LorD, we are helpleſs N . 
Full of the deepeſt Need. * 

Throughout defil'd by Nature. "Au 
Stupid, and inly dead; it 


And all we have is Sin, 2 
Our Hearts are all Uncleanneſss. 5 
A Den of Thieves within. „ © 
In this forlorn Condition, Fes f 
Who ſhall afford us Aid! _ 3 
Where ſhall we find Compaſſion, Fo 
- But in the Church's Head ? : 
Jesvs thou art all Pit,, Y 
Oh take us to thine Arms, | 
And exerciſe thy Mercy, 
| To fave us from all Harms. . 
We'll never ceaſe repeating | war W f 
Our numberleſs Complaints, | 
But ever be intreating 1221 
The glorious King of Saints; ; 

*Till we attain the Image W e a | 
Of Him we inly love, Anne e dM 
And pay our grateful Homage 38 6 f 
With all the Saints above. 1 

23 g SE Then 


— —— —— CCC  —— 


When Dangers threaten me around, 


t 14 * 

Then we, with all in 5 ads 
Shall thankfally relate £ . 

Of Jzsv's Loye fo great. e 


In this bleſt S re =; 
And prove ſuch Confolation F 
As none ne below can n tell. e ESE of 


ORD make me faithful to my Call, | 4 
In Heart ſtill truly give up all, 1 
Myſelf to Thee reſign: N 


Invincible may I be found, cy 5 > an a 
Never thy Will decline. PE UE ee 


My Feet with holy Oil anoint, run 00t 
The deſtin'd Path, thou doſt appoint. 
Gladly I then will tread: | | | 
Bedew me with a genial Show'r, | 
Into my Heart thy Influence pour, 
With bring Manna feed. 


A angle Eye, a faithful Heart, 


My Jzsvs, to thy Child impart 
In ev'ry trying Hour: #* 


| Reas 'ning's tormenting 'Thoughts prevent, 


Still keep my Eye on Thee intent 
Till Sight my Faith o'erpow'r. + 
5 e HYMN. 


ts 1 


* H I M N 3 
[4 HINK now, dear Jesus, on thy Nas 
4 The Teil and Smart thon didſt ſuſtain 


To ranſom my poor Heart: | IE 

un anch came. 

And make my Heart thy e. "WF 4 
| Nor evermore depart. bt 94) 


5 Kindly, dear Lamb, 


Vo more let ſable Clouds of Night” 


Ariſe, to intercept my Light, . | 
Or Earth my Heart detain: e ee 

By thy der Croſs ſtill let me . e ee, 

Here let me ſing myſelf away, 2 
And die to live . a 


H T M N NI. © 
F IGH' of thoſe whoſe dreary N 
Borders on the Shades of Death, 
Come! and by thy — revealing, 
Diſſipate the Clouds 
The new Heav*n and Earth's Creator, 
In our deepeſt Darkneſs riſe! _ 
Scatt' ring all the Night of Nature, 
Pow'ring Eye-Sight on our Eyes !- 


«7 


Still we wait for Thine appearings | 
Life and. Joy. Thy Beams impart, 
Chaſing all our Fears, and 3 
oe OT, N dne Heart: 


— 


a > 752 


%.. — 
ea — 4 4 * * 1 
* th: + W * A wa.” 4 
4 


Come, 


x6 oY 
4. 


Come, and manifeſt the Favour, - - - 
Gov hath'for our ranſom'd Race 3 1 
Come ! Thou univ erfal Saviour?  - 
Come and bring © cw. PE... 1 


# 


* : 5 


Save us in thy great Compaſſion, 1 b 95 ” 
O Thou mild pacific Prince! = omega 
Give the Knowledge of — 5 48 
Give the Pardon of our Sins! 


By thine all-reftoring Meritt 
Ey'ry burthen'd Soul releaſe, _ 
Ev'ry weary, wand ring Spirit. 
Guide into 1 perfect Peace. engl Md 3 


HT M N III. 


JESUS, my Saviour, 1 fain would 1 
Thy Name and thy Nature, thy Spirit and Grace, 
And trace the dear Footſteps of Ixs us my Lend, 3 
And glory in Him whom the Nations e d. 


— — r co 
4 * 


O Wonder of Wonders! aſtoniſn'd I — 
To ſee in the Manger the AnTienT: or Dars; ; 


And Angels nan the 2 8 


My God, my Sc the Heav'ns did bow, ft 
To ranſom Offenders, and ſtoop'd very low ; | 
The Body prepar'd by his Father aſſumes, 

And on the kind Errand moſt joyfully comes. 


Iwl - 
For Thouſands of Sinners the Donn bod — | 
While hanging an Enſign in Garments ſo ly dl 
My Spirit rejoices, the Work'it is donezʒ: 
My Soul is redeemed, Salvation i is won"! 4 we 1 


00 My Gop is returned 0 Ooh on TOUT on 
When Death makes a Paſſage, then to him PII By, | 
f And gladly will leave all my Brethren w 8 RE 

— in Glory we all ſhall be cha ifs 


hs 'ERCY, good Lojn Macy Lak, 1 405 
- This is the total Sum... 419 1 Jr 


, For due. Loxp, is all my Suit; Kab 
Lonp, let thy Mercy come. WY 14 
* | by: 


H YM N. & © 
„ ) + The! poor Simer. 1, OO 7 
1 O D of my / Salvationy bn 
5 And help me to believes: 


Simply do I now draw. eas N Am 94100; 
Thy ite. x 4 oy alk 
Full of Guilt, alas 1 I am, 5 - 
But to thy Wounds for 1 h vrt li 56k 


2 Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs LA us & 
8 Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


Nothing have I, Long 6 pay, 


Nor can thy Grace ee N of 
E Empty ſend me not away, ei 
T For I, thou know'ſt, am poor: e 
6 B Duſt 


[ 48 1 
Duft and Aſhes.is my Name, nen 
My All is Sin and Miſerr  : + F 
Friend of Sinners, —ů let gil ebe 
. | 18 
5 Without Morel ittlobbPites; W a9) vg. 
I come thy Love to bu ß; * 
From myſelf I turn my Eyes —_ © 
U— SA ST SD o 
—% ͤ . -, .., 
And let me loſe myſelf in Thee: | _ 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Laus, > © © WE bs 


f ; - = p Ss 
4 Thy — an 200 hacran we 19%. A. V2 T. 
5 888 N Ea 


gh H Y NM N — 

; 4 ; — Luke xviu. 35. 

ORD, rr 

Stand and call me unto 2285 A 

Freely, fully juſtify me, IM. ON ; Bn By 
- ; Give me Eyes thy Levewo fs. 6 

Love that brought Thee down from n 
Made my Gop a Man of Grief: f 

Let it ſhew my Sins forgiven; 
Help, O Help mine Unbelief 2 


— VII Tr UPI 7 Pr rags P65. 4 


Long I for thy Love have waited, _ OE 
- Begging ſat by the Way Side, So 
Still I am not new created, ES ar, 
Still I am not ſanctify' d. 


a 19 4 
-” IB Thou, O Lox, in great 2 ae 
* Haſt in Part my Sight 5 ee 


she me all thy full Salvation, wy 
* Make the Servdt as his Los. 6,9! 23h 


H Y M N- . n 


eee ee erg 1 46rd 0 

Who in Thee begin to live, | © © 
Day and Night they cry to Thee, „ 
As Thou art ſo let us be! n 5 : 


2 Fix, O fix each wav ring Mind, 
ro thy Croſs our Spirit Chinn. 

Earthly Paſſions far remove; 

Perfect all our Souls in Lov 5. 


Duſt and Aſhes tho' n 

Full of Guilt and Mitery ! 3 on 38 
= ine we are, thou Sox of Gop, „ 
Take the Purchaſe of thy Bool. 


Boundleſs Wiſdom, Pow'r ume, „ 
Love unſpeakaVle are Thine _ _ 
Praiſe by all to Thee be givn. 
Sons of Earth and Hoſts of Heav'n! 1 
x. MM MN XXII, 
a Eareſt Jesvs, come to me 
| And abide eternally ; * 
; Worthy Friend of Sinners, come, 
Fill and make my Heart thy Home. © © 
a Ss | Often- 


I, 


„ 


| Fw 1 
Oftentinies for Thee I Gn, 


Nothing elſe can give me Joy : 5.208198: 2 abb. * 
This is till my Cry to Ther. 
Deareft Ins us, come do me. . e e 563, aced 


Gli at ade} : 'E4 
What thy Saints poſſeſs in hve,” EF os 1, WW 
All would be but Miſery, | ; 


Except J=sus was wich me. | "IRE: 


Sox of Gop, my deareſt Loxy, 

All my Crown and my Reward : 1 
Thou who freely dy dſt for me, | . 
Shalt alone my Bridegroom be. 


H Y M N XXIV. 
Tap Iſaiah xl. 29. | 
38 of Gov! thy Bleſſing grant, 
Still ſupply my ev'ry Want, 


Tree of Life, thine Influence ſhed, 


With thy Sap my Spirit feed ! 


Tend'reſt Branch, alas! am I, | 
Wither without Thee and die: 
Weak as helpleſs Infancy, 

O confirm my Soul in Thee! 


Unſuſtain'd by Thee I fall.. 7 oP 
Send the Strength for which I call! *"Y 
Weaker than a bruiſed Reed, 

Help I ev*ry Moment need. | 8 


# 


t * 
All my Hopes on Thee depend, 
Love me! ſave me} to the 7 4172. EIN 
Give me the continuing MR" | #1, 24 Þ 
Take the everlaſting Praiſe. - 5 3 


1 HY MN 58 
ak Know the Weaknefs of my Soul, | 
4 But Jzsus is my Stay; 
My kind Redeemer has engag'd | 

To lead me in the Way. 5 . ; ; | 


000900000000 0000 


r XXV I. 


Lmighty Gop of Truth and Love! 
In me thy Pow'r exert, 

The Mountain from my Soul remove, 
The Hardneſs of mine Heart: 

My moſt obdurate Heart lubdue, - 
In Honour to thy Sen 

And now the gracious Wonder ham 
And take away the Stone. * 


I want a Principle within, 
Of jealous godly Fear; 
A Senſibility of Sin, e 
A Pain to feel it near; „ 
I want the firſt Approach to feel 
Of Pride or vain Deſire, 


To catch the Wand rings of my Will, 


A And quench the kindling Fire, 
5 


Q 


'E * 1 
From Thee that I no more may part, 
No more Thy Goodneſs grieve! © 
The filial Awe, the fleſhly Heart. 
The tender Conſcience give : 20S 
Quick as the Apple - £4 4 
O0 Gov! my Conſcience make, 
Awake my Soul when Sin is nigh, . 5 
) And keep it ſtill awake. 3 = : | 


JJ 

A Prayer for Faith. _ 25 BM 
ATHER I ſtretch mine Hands to Thee, 

No other Help I know : 4 | 5 8 


If Thou withdraw Th. yielf from me, . 
Ah! whither ſhall I go! N 3 


What did thine only Son FIERY E I 
Before I drew my Breath ? i » 
What Pain, what Labour, to e _ 

My Soul from-endlefs Death ! 8. FOR 


O Jesu, could I this believe, 
I now ſhould feel thy Pow'r; . 
Now my poor Soul Thou wouldſt retrieve, 
Nor let me wait one Hour. 


Author of Faith, to Thee! unt h 


My weary longing Eyes ; 
O let me now receive that Gift ! 
N S0 without it dies. 


HYMN 


C 23 
H Y M N . 


1 Saviour, thou didit ed 3 

Thy precious Blood for : wez _ po, FR Sets : 

O dwell within my worthleſs Heart, min 
And let me live to Thee. lo b 


Thou calleſt all, O Lozp, 15 | 6 (| 2443 VOOR. + 
To come to Thee and live:; 
I therefore come with all my Sins 
I know thou can'ſt forgive. 4 a : 
My Lonp and Saviour. dear!, 
I long to ſee thy Face; 
To know Thee more and more by Fe aith, - 
And daily grow in Grace. 


And when this Life is o'er, - . 
O may I dwell with Thee; 
Still worſhiping the bleſſed Laws,  - © 7 
Who hv'd and dy'd for mme. 
H Y M N XXIX. N 
Come, thou wounded Lams of Gop ! 
Come waſh us in thy cleanfing Blood, 


Give us to know thy Love, then Pain ate 
ha ſweet, and Life Or Death is Gain. 4 £53 S844 Þ A 


Take our poor Hearts, and let them be 
For ever clos'd to all but Thee: 

Seal Thou our Breaſts, and let us wear 
That Pledge of Love for ever There. 


How 


| 
| 
* | 
| 


How can itibe, thou heav'oly King, 


Make Slaves the Partners of thy Throne, T N | 


Thine may we die, thine may we live. 


nc men ome 


— 


i 1 4 1 
That Thou ſhou'dſt us to Glory bring! 


Decke d with a never. fading Crown. 


Ah, Lord! enlarge our ſcanty Thought 
To know the Wonders Thou haſt — 
Unlooſe our ſtam'ring Tongue to tell, 
Thy Love immenſe, unſearchable. 


Firſt-· born of many Brethren Thou, 


To Thee N e 0 
Help us to Thee, our All to give, ; Fr ( 


0000092000090 0008 0009 000d 
H T N XXX. 
P/alm cxxxi.. Matr. ii. 29. 
ORD, if Thou thy Grace impart, 
Poor in Spirit, meek in "ones 


Rooted in Humihity. - 


From the Time that Thee I know 
Nothing would I ſeekbelow, I | 
Aim at nothing great or high, 
Lowly both in Heart and Eye. 


. 0 


Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Chang'd into a little Child, 
Pleas'd with all the Logo provides, 
Wean'd from all the World beſides. 3 
Father! 


1 'ÞS 25 * 

| Father! fix my Soul on Thee, 
v'ry Evil let me fle, 
Nothing want beneath, * "I 
Happy, happy in thy Love! 


o! that all may ſeek and find 
Ev'ry Good in JIxsus join d! 


Him let J/rael ſtill adore, 1 FOR 


£ * L 1 
Truſt Him, praiſe Him evermore.. WF 


! How ſhall L eſcape and flee © 
Tn avenging Wrath of Gov 2 | 

*In CHRIST who bore njey the N 
That whole amazing Load. 


* 


* N 
Id I's: ade. * „ 


0 000909000090 — 


HYMN. Ll 


But where's my Title, Right, and Claim, Wl 


To that eternal Bliſs? | 
In CHRIST alone, that 888 ons: 
ThE Loxp OUR RIGHTEOUSKESS.' 


May not my Spirit, weak as Geaſs.” 
Fail &er it reach the Length? 
FESUS, the LORD, thy Righteouſne/s, 
Will be the LORD = Strength. _ 
What Ground have I to truſt and toy, 
The Promiſe is not vain? . 
In CHRIST the Promi ſes are yea, 
In CHRIST they are Amen. 


Salvation 


—ů— —ä— 


11 


| Thus Grace, free Grace, moſt ſweetly ale, 


Each felt the Plague of his own . 


T 26 yy 
Salvation-Work i is great and high, - a Lan 
Alas what ſhall I do? LIES | N e tho oW, 


CHRIST as the Alpha , | 1 WIT 


And the mage e eee or 1 My: 


De 
. EE oy 22 D let 
And ſave us from our Fall? [I. 
Becauſe he is the LORD Grace, fn 
_ FEHOY AR, an II. " | © 


4 NM 08 XXXII. 


RACE — nee wo thoſe 4 
Who wretched Sinners are;  — 


Sunk and diſtreſt, they taſte and know. * 


Their Heav'n is only there. 


« Dire&ly come who will, 
« Juſt as you are; for CHRIST receives 
44 Poor helpleſs Sinners ſtill.“ 


5 TEL 1 
All we, who now are his, were firſt 
Deeply convinc'd of Sin; 


The Leproſy within: 
Then Life and Righteouſneſs "BAR 
Were through our Jesus gv'n ; 3 


Thus we a happy People are, 


Coheirs with ChRxIsT of Heav'n. 
. Now 


N ow, deareſt e we h pray, Wb 
That in thy Service we | 
May active, holy, faithful prove, 
Deriving Strength from Thee. 
D let us ſtill in Thee abide, 
I ForBabes we are moſt weak 
| Poor Sinners ſtill, who, without Thee, | 
Can nought act, think, or ſpeak. 


2 


a 


We thirſt, O Lozy ; give us this Day „ 
To taſte more of this Grace, ON 
- {More of that Stream which from t - 


Flow'd thro? the Wilderneſs. 
'Tis Grace alone that feeds our So e 

Grace keeps us inly poor 
And oh! that nothing elſe but Grace N 

May rule for evermore. n 


| Where'er eternal Life is viva, a een 
This Thirſt the ſame will bee: 
The Heart will after Jesvs 8 \ 


To all Eternity. e * 
How great thy Love and Faithfulnels 


Antient and late, O Loxy! f 
O may thy Grace at all Times be ae 
Here and in Heav'n r r 


f a8 J 
HY M. N XXXIII. 1 
N T IO N. 
ALVATION! Oo the joyful Sound! Mir 
What Pleaſure to our Ears). 
A ſov'reign Balm for ev'ry. Wound, 
A Cordial for our Fears. 
| Salvation | let the Eccho fly 
The ſpacious Earth around, 
While all the Armies of the Soy 
Conſpire to raiſe the Sound! 
Salvation! O thou bleeding LAun, 
| To Thee the Praiſe belongs. 
| Salvation ſhall inſpire our Hearts, 
| And dwell upon our Tongues. 


H Y M N XXXIV. 
AIL, Alrna and Owzca, hail, 
Author of all our Faith, 
The Finiſher of all our Hopes, | 
The Truth, the Life, the Path. 


Hail ard and aft, the Morning star, 
In whom we live and move, 
Increaſe our little Spark of Faith, 
And purify oùr Love. 
Let that Belief which Jesvs- taught | 
hee ſtreaſur'd in our Breaſt ; | 
The Evidence of unſeen Joys, 
The Subſtance of our Reſt, 


191 


1 Dee from eee Me: 
From Grace to greater Grace, 7 a 


U wo A =D 
rom one Degree of Faith to more, 1:5 Fot MNT 
Till * behold "yy Faces” DEC LON it ed 3 


H d 3 N N NV. 
OW begin the Hear nly Theme, + Gookes 
Sing aloud in Jzsv's Name, 5 Naw * ease ot £ 
e who Jesv's Kindneſs prove 
riamph 3 in RzpzgiING Lov, gs = DI EROET 


Ye, who ſee the Father's Grage W > 


Beaming in the Saviour's Face,  - 
As to Canaar on ye move, { 


ROK mes + 1 ** 
Praiſe and bleſs RevznEG Tous... I ad 


n Souls dry up your de Z hy 
Baniſh all your guilty Fears, 
See your Guilt and Curſe remove, LEE 
Canoes by RepeemixG Love. 2. | 


Ye, alas! who long „„ r ere 
Willing Slaves to Death and Sin, 1 5 wy 
Now from Bliſs no longer rove, _ 
Stop—and taſte REDEEMING Lovs. | 


Welcome all by Sin oppreſt, 
Welcome to His ſacred Reſt, 
Nothing brought Him from above, 
Nothing but Repetminc Love. 


He ſubdwd thy infernal Pow, A 


| W in RxpgeaanG Lavs. 


— 
* C 


And Wand'rings here and there. | 
How many vile AﬀeQions, | j 
* Surviving vex my Heart; A 


— 


tay. 


* 
* a. 
&-- » 2 
His tremendous Foes and ours, 
— 8 vg 5.4 A . 1 Y + v4 
- BY : £ e 3 . 
* IS. | * 44 # & 2.5 
Of 8 * * 
; 1 * 
S * * K 1 * « 
1 3 2 


e . „ bt y \ 
Hither they your - Mull bring % 11 4 Di 
Strike aloud each joyful String PPive 
Mortals join the Hoſts above, 1 in: tw 

Join to praiſe RevzemiNG Lovs. | 


HYMN XVI. 


TY Lord, Tm fil with Wonder x or 4 
To find Thee ſtill fo kind, ttt nl tes of 
When I intenſely ponder © © Wege d or 
The Coldneſs of my Wind? Fan 
My numberleſs Omiſſions | = 
My Negligence in Pray” 1. tha yore ren; 
My manifold Commiſſions, 


bs } 444; 


How / ſtrong are theſe Corruptions, | 

Which, warring, give me Smart; ; 

The World, the Fleſh, and Devil, 

Strive to uſurp the Sway; _ 
Still tempting me to Evil, 
To lead my Soul aſtray.” 

? 


Br 


* ER RAY : 9 10 n * PT A 
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va 4 L 
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nſtead of loud Thankſgivings..: e dane , iN 
Wherein 1 ſhould abound;' :.; +. Ain 


Pn ſubject to Complainingg | ny * 
| When Trials me ſurround : N 
y want of Reſignation ri rt bogne do hoo n vid 
Diſorders me within, ai Eren ivo8 N 
ives Birth unto lere, od a 1 


To Unbelief and Sin 31 9 Tt 26 S 1115 it bY fn: (2 of * 


= Kt 445 bk 64 . 536 2 244 1 


80 k put ſoon I am N ns 44/10 BDA 2 11 4 N i 
Such Thoughts to entertain | 


When in the Fault I am? A of = 4D f 4 Fee | 


Tis thine to be MINER > nel rt a0 
The penitential Race, e 298 a Q. 
ind mine to baxacdving, . [or 2 K 122] m't 0» 
_ The Bounties of .thy Grace. . . 

oooc 0005 N 


H 1 NM N XXXVII. 
'Tt is I, be not afraid. John vi. 20. 


Nclean! unclean! and full of "ow 


4 From firſt to laſt, alas! I've % ROY. 
| Deceitful is my Heart. wars 
uilt preſſes down my burden'd Soul, 1.3 
But Jzsvs can the Waves controul, 
And bids 80 Fear depart. ] 


hen firſt I 3 his Word of "Graves 57 0 BREE. 5 
vgratefully L hid my Face, | 882 4 


4 Ungratefully delay d: 5 4% 2. 


hy ſhould my Loxp be blamed . 


— 


1 32 ] 
At length his Voice mote pow rful came, 
<< Tis I, he cry'd, Pm ſtäll he fame, © 
ane DF 03 Heid 


; My Heart was changed in chat Hour, 
My Soul confeſs'd his mighty Pow'r, © 
I Thiſtew*d,ftill to hear his Voice, 
Again he ſaid, In me rejoice, 
«Zeal, 222 N ene b r | « 


1 ws 2 Con 

ce 88 of ey Love?” I ad: rf! n * 
6 Freely I love,” he ſoon reply d. i s. Cor 
* On me thy Faith be ſtay dq. 7 


On me for ev ry Thing depend, ee _ 
„ Pm Jzsvs ſtill, the Sinner's © oh 5 


| ro 6 © You ee 
4 H I M N t 


; Veni Creator. 4 1! as 
50 ME, holy Sparit, heay 'aly Doe, 
With all thy quick' ning Pow'rs, 
Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love 
In theſe cold Hearts of ours. 


as 


Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond. of theſe earthly Toys ; 

Our Souls how heavily they go 

3 reach eternal Joys. 


a vain we tune our formal d. FFV 
In vain we ftrive to riſe; © PER > te 43.2 $5 
oſannah's e on our Tongues, 5 I 
And our Devo on D F (996 Wn EPR 


Dear Loxp ! and ſhall we ever live” | 9 2 

At this poor dying Rate; + „ ORE 
Our Love ſo faint, ſo cold to Thee, | 75 Wes] i | I 
And Thing to us ſo great? e 3 


Come, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, „ 
With all thy quick ning Pow rss 
Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's Love, 8 
And that ſhall kindle dur s. #5 


* 


2 ”-_ * 


2 
* 
- 
8 * 
* 


H Y M N . 
Panting after GOD. Pſalm xl. 1. 3 | 
HOU hidden Love of Gov, bos Height, 
Whoſe Depth unfathom'd no Man knows, 
I ſee from far thy beauteous Light, — 
Wa I figh for thy Repoſe; _* | 
My Heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At Reſt, till it find Reſt in Thee. 


Is there a Thing beneath the Sun, 
That ſtrives with Thee my Heart to ſhare ! 
Ah!] tear it thence, and reign alone 
The Loxp of ev'ry Motion there: 
Then ſhall my Heart from Earth be free, 
When it has found Repoſe in Thee. 

| | | C 


L 34 1 
O hide chis Self from me, that 1 
No more, but Canis r in me, may hve? 
My vile Affections crucify, / 
Nor let one darling Luft ſurvive :" 
In all Things nothing may I ſee, 
Nothing deſire or ſeek but Thee. 


O Love, thy ſov'reign Aid 'i impart, 
To fave me from low-thoughted Care: 
Chace this Self-will through all my Heart, 
Through all its latent Mazes there: | 
Make me thy duteous Child, that I, 
Ceaſeleſs may, Abba Father, cry. | 


Each Moment draw from Earth away 

My Heart, that lowly waits thy Call ; 
Speak to my inmoſt Soul, and ſay 

I am thy Love, thy Go, thy All: 

To feel thy Pow'r, to hear thy Voice, 

To take thy Love, 2 — . 


29 0209990009 6009 000800000000008 
H Y MN Ie 
ESU, Jesu, King of Saints, 1 
Known to Thee are all my Wants; 8 
Self- convicted, ſelf-abhorr'd, 
I approach Thee, deareſt — | 


Known to Thee whoſe Eyes are Flame, 

I thy Love and Pity claim; 

With an Eye of Love look down, | 
Help, O help me very ſoon. MIL R 


Still 


I 


All my Hopes and Joys anſe 4 


wen ſupplies my ev'ry Want. 


* 


c 35 by 

Still I feel a fleſhy Part, YI aun | 
Much Corruption in.my Heart 5 wy OTIS 
Oh! I'm very vile indeed, l 

Of thy Blood I ſure have Need, 


Break, O break this Hear of Stone, F 2 99555 
Form it for thy Uſe alone 8 4 e 
Bid each Vanity depart, * fel A ownd 
Build thy Temple in my e eee 


This be my Support in Need, 3 
That thou didſt ſo freely bleed; 


From thy bloody Sacrifice. 


This confirms me when I'm weak, Zang 
Comforts me when I am ſick; WOES} 
Gives me Courage when I faint, Sr Tre 


$avioun, to my Heart be Ne 8 wt. wet mo 
Exerciſe the Shepherd's Care; 15 be 
Guard my Weakneſs by thy Grace, 


| Let me feel a conftant Peace. _ 


b d eee dS 


H Y MN AMB 
For one under Temptation. 
ES U, Lover of my Soul, 
Let me to thy Boſom fly, 
While che nearer Waters roll, 
While the Tempeſt ſtill is high ; WE 
C 2 gs Hide 


* 


— 


Hide me, O my Saviour hide, 
Till the Storm of Life is — „ 
Safe into the Haven guide, 


Hangs my helpleſs Soul on Thee, 


Leave, ah! leave me not — 8 a! 2 bi 
Still ſupport and comfort me: 


All my Truſt on Thee is lay d, 
All mine Help from Thee I bring. 
Cover my defenceleſs Head 
With the Shadow of thy Wing. | 


Thou, O CRRIST, art all I want, 
More than all in Thee I ind: 
Raiſe the Fall'n, chear the' Paint; 
Y Heal the Sick, and lead the Blind. 
| -— Juſt and holy is thy Name, 
I am all Unrighteouſneſs ! 
Vile, and full of Sin I amm 


Grace to pardon all my Sin, 
Let the healing Streams abound, 

Make, and keep me pure within: 
Thou of Life the Fouhtain art, 

Freely let me take of Thee, 


Spring Thou up within * Heart, A 
. Riſe to all Eternity. | 


* 


> \ 


BTW 


O receive my Soul at lat! | 21:7 Thonls \ 
"Other Refuge have I: Ade, ie e ogg 


Thou art full of Truth and Grace. 
| = Plenteous Grace with Thee is found, iat bre 


HYMN 


4 
11 


Fix in us thy humble Dwelling, 


AN 


inl 


H Y M N . 
I John ! iv. 16. Jatter Part. - 1 5 
OV E divine, all — on 2 5 
Joy of Heav'n to Earth e wal 


All thy faithful Mereies eren. | 
Jssvs ! Thou art all — NH 
Pure unbounded Love Fhou Arts * N 
Vifit us with thy Salvation, 2 217 [fo 
Enter ev'ry ng aur! 8 F tt 5 6.4% 


Breathe ! O breathe thy W — 
Into ev'ry troubled Breaſt! Tok 
Let us all in Thee inherit, „„ 
Let us find thy promis'd Reſt: „ 1 
Take away the Pow'r of fnning, 5 | . l 
Alpha and Omega 1 ed 
End of Faith, as its Beginning. 1 
Set our Hearts at * 


Come ! Almighty to — — | : 
Let us all thy Loye receive! Ns 
Suddenly return, and never, 1 
Never more thy Temples leave! 

Thee we would be always bleſſing. 

Serve Thee as thine Hoe above, 


Pray, and praiſe Thee without wakng 
. in precious Love. 


2 C 3 5 N Finiſh 


"OY. ' 2 * 9 * 9 
* 9555 I 


[1 38 i 
Finiſh then my new Creation, 
Pure unſpotted may we be, 
Let us ſee thy great Salvation, 
Perfectly el by Thee! 
Chang' d from Glory into Glory, _ 
Till in Heav'n we take our Place, 
Till we caſt our Crowns before Thee, 
Loſt in Weaver, Love, and Praiſe. | 
HY MM N XIIII. 
E ASE to doubt each trembling Heart, 
Jzsps bids your Fears depart ; 
Patient wait on Jesvu's Call; 15 
Jesv's Love is all in all. ns 


E 
OW ſhall I ſpeak my Savious's Worth, 


Or tell the Love he bears to me 
Shall I begin to fing his Birth, 


And follow him to Calvary ? 


Yes, this I'll tell my Brethren dear, 
And call them to receive his Grace, 
For now his Righteouſnefs is near, 


And free for all the fallen Race. 


His tender Arms are open ſtill, 


Returning Sinners to receive; 
Steady his Mind and fix'd his Will, EE: 
To ſave whoever ſhall beheve. 


Ye 


8 
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Ye Sinners to the Refuge F 
His Wounds, a Covert from the Storm 3 "oY 
Why ſhould you languiſh here and die, 

When ſav'd you may be from all Harm? 


He waits with Pardons in his Hand, TEL 
And longs that you the fame might ba, , 

Come, Sinners, at: his-mild Command, 1 
His Name forbids your Hearts to I ** 


H T MN XLV. 
CHRIST's Conmiſſion. 
AIS E your triumphant Songs 
To an immortal Tune; 
Let the wide Earth reſound the Deeds 
Celeſtial Grace has done. 


Sing how eternal Love 144 * 
Its chief Beloved choſe, 777) 
And bid him raiſe our wretched Race | 
From their Abyſs of Woes: © + 


His Hand no Thunder bears, 
No Terror cloaths his: Bro-: 
No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls 

To hercer Flames below. 


Twas Mercy fill d the Throne, 
And Wrath ſtood ſilent by, 
When CRalsr was ſent with Pardons down 


To Rebels doom'd to die. 1 
0 8 Now 


Ti 


Now Sinners dry your Tears, : au a7 Ang: 
Let hopeleſs Sorrow ceaſe : i e 4630 St 
Bow to the Scepter of his Lo “ 8 Re 
And take the affer'd. Peace, | | 1 
2 META Sa | | ©0900 90 
May we obey the Call! 3 8 | 
And lay an humble Claim ol as - 


To the Salvation he hath bought, 
And love and praiſe has Name. 


RY WR NW 
Praise the REDEEMER. | 


LUNG'D in a Gulph of dark Deſpair cc 
We wretched Sinners lay, | 
Without one chearful Beam of Hope, 1 


One Spark of glim' ring Day, 


With pitying Eyes, the Prince of Grace 
Beheld our helpleſs Grief, L 

He ſaw, and (O amazing Love!) 
He came to our Relief. 


Down from the ſhining Seats _ 
With joyful Haſte he fled, | 

Enter'd the Grave in mortal Fleſh, | 
And dwelt among the Dead. | | 


Oh! for this Love let Rocks and Hills 
Their laſting Silence break, 
And all harmonious human Tongues 
The Saviour's Praiſes ſpeak! 


— 


74" 


Angels aſſiſt our humble Joys, > d | 
Strike all your Harps 5 Re Fo: 

But when you raiſe your higheſt | Mos” 
His Love can ne'er be told? | 


4} +4 2 


H Y M N REYES 


OW Tl fing of Ixsv's Merit, r 
Tell the World of his err Name, 4 * it ok 
That, if any want his Spirit, Ake er e 7 
He is ſtill the very ſame. * | 
He that aſketh ſoon receiveth, . 
He that ſeeks is ſure to find; FATS ILY : 


Come, for whoſoe'er believeth; ß 
He will never caſt behind. | i 


H I M N II. * 
Offices of CHRIST. 8 ; no - 
OIN all the glorious Names 8 
Of Wiſdom, Love, and Pow'r, LOO 
That Mortals ever knew, | was 
That Angels ever bore; © © 


All are too mean 

To ſpeak his Worth, ar 
Too mean to ſet | 4 
Our Saviour forth. 


But, Oh ! what gentle Terms, 
What condeſcending Ways, 
Doth our Repermer uſe 
To teach his heav'nly Grace! 


* : 78 * 1 TI 4 . N K 2 * - * 
. » 


7. 7) 
My Soul, with Joy 
And Wonder ſee, 
What Forms of Love 
He em ri * 


4 


Great Prophet of our : Gap, | | 
Our Tongues would bleſs thy Name ; org 
By Thee the joyful, aca 2 
Of our Salvation came: 

The joyful News 

Of Sins forgiv'n, 

Of Hell ſubdu'd, 
And Peace with Heay'n. Ie 


Jesvs our great High-Prieſt | 8 Es aA 
Offer d his Blood and dy'd! W342 St 
Thou guilty Sinner ſeek 8 
No Sacrifice beſide: : 
His pow'rful Blood 
Did once atone, 
And now it pleads | 
Before the Throne. 


Thou dear Almighty Loxp ! 
Our Conqu'ror and our King 
Thy Scepter and thy Sword, 
Thy reigning Grace we ſing: 
Thine is the Pow'r ; 
O may we ſit, 5 
In willing Bonds, 
Beneath thy Feet. 


[6g] 


"HF M N. KI. 
#\ RRAY'D in mac Fleſh, - | 
= A Lo, the great Angel ſtands ! , 
And holds the Promiſes © {© 
And Pardons in his Hands _ 
\ Commiſſion'd from © |: 
His Father's Throne, 
To make his Grace 
To Mortals known 


Be Thou our Counſellor, gy 
Our Pattern, and our Guide! 
And through this deſart Land 
Still keep me near thy Side! 
O let our Feet 
Ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeek 
The crooked 0 2 


We'd hear our Shepherd's Voice, 
Whoſe watchful Eye doth keep. 
Poor wand'ring Souls among 
The Thouſands of his Sheep: 
Hie feeds his Flock, | 
He calls their Names, 
_ His Boſom bears 
The tender Lambs. 


4 5 * I 7 l 7 
— . 5 * 
| * . 


To this dear Syrgty's 8 3 
My Soul, commend thy Cafe. 
He anſwers and fulfills. 8 
His Father's broken Laws : __ = | N 4 = 4 M > 
Believing Souls 


For Carsr hath 8. 
Their dreadful Debt. 


Then let our Souls ariſe, | 
And tread the Tempter down ; 
Our Captain leads us forth 
To Conqueſt and a Crown: © 
March on! por fear 
* . To win the Day, 
&. Tho? Death and Hell 
Obſtruct the Way. 
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HY M N L. 


HIS was Compaſſion like a God, A 
That, when the Saviour knew, * 
The Price of Pardon was his * 
His Pity ne er withdrew. | 


He Ps beneath our heavy Woes, l B 
Jo raiſe us to his Throne: | 
There's not a Gift his Hand beftows, 
But coſt his Heart a Groan. | 
= 


Now 


as } 


Now tho? he reigns = vy 6) Lava 1316 oh 
His Love is ftill as great: SORE 9 6p 


well he remembers nt n 1 3 N 1 755 
Nor will his Saints for gen. 


Here we receive repeated Si 5 e- 7 : 
Of Jusv's dying Lee 1 wh: 


Hard is the Wretch that never Py 2 25 
One ſoft Affection move. ET 
| POL: Ras tt t 98 Tm 
Here let our Hearts begin to melt. 
While we his Death record * _ . 
And with our Joy for pardon'd dae, 
Mourn n we N the Lond. = 


3 —ů — | 
H I M N IE 
„ KL i... .. wy 
Faith in CHRIST ar Sar. 
N. all the Blood of Beaſts 1 
On n\Fewrſp Altars flain, n,, 


Could give the guilty Conſcience „ 
Or waſh away the Stain. 


dc 


But Cad the heav'nly Lau, 
Takes all our Sins away; 

A Sacrifice of nobler Name, 
And richer Blood than they ! 


4% 


My Faith would lay its Hand 
On that dear Head of thine, 

While, like a Penitent, I ftand, cw o_ 
And there confeſs my Sin. te atk Miu hols 


My Soul looks back to ſee | 
The Burdens 'Thou didft Nth EE 


When hanging on th? accurſed Tree, wy 
| And hopes her Guilt was there, | 


Believing we rejoice _ 
To ſee the Curſe remove, 


We bleſs the Lau with chearful Voice 40 

And ſing his bleeding Love. aue ane | 
0 0000 0090000000000000 0000 9900 0009 660000000000 
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The L 0 R D hath laid on Him the. Iniquity of ts all. 
"Uaiah hin.” S.. ©: 


RISE, my Soul! with Wonder ſee 
| What Love divine for thee hath done, 
Behold thy Sorrow, Sin, and Griff, 
Are laid on God's eternal Son. | nl) 


See! from his Head, his Hands, his pet, p 


Sorrow and Love flow mingling down, 
Did &er ſuch Love, ſuch Sorrow meet, 
Or Thorns compoſe ſo bright a Crown? 


Were the whole Realm of Nature mine; 9 0 


That were a Preſent far too ſmall; 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
Demands my Soul, my Life, my All. 


Al 
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0 Lam. Note 12. 4 x7 33 

LL ye that paſs by, wk: en == 

To Jzsus' draw — 1 5 

o you is it nothing that Ixs us ſhould e Ae, 
Your Ranſom and Peace. 1 gt” 

Your Surety he is 8 UBS 75 

ome ſee if there ever was Sorrorw like bis. P70: 


For what you have 4 EN 2 jy | 
His Blood muſt atone, i 
The Father hath puniſh'd for your his dear son- © 

The Lox, in the Day 


2 Of his Anger, did lay | 2 

Our Sins on the LAND; and He bore them ho 
He ares for Wm; 1 0 F W 
O come at his Call, Fo: ene e {2 * 


And low at his Croſs with Aftoniſhmen au; * 
But lift up your Eyes, N 
At Jesvus's Cries, 

Impaſſive he ſuffers, Immortal he dies! 


* 
1 


For you and. r me 
He pray'd on the Tree, 
The Pray'r is accepted, the Sinner is free; 
The Sinner am I, | 
Who on Jesvs rely, 1 


And come for the Pardon Gop cannot deny. 


S = . 25 


For a Sinner Iam”? 124 a — V 


A Sinner believing im Iksvs's Name; LEES Di 
He purchas'd the Grace 
Which now I embrace, of £5 aa 
O Father, Thor kn kth ya wy Ps 1 


His Death is my Plea, : 1 

My Advocate ſee, nn, 
And hear the Blood ſpeak that hath dener fir me; 

| Aequitted I was _ 

When he ved. on the — 5 

And by loſing his L ife he Bath cans my Cate. 
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H Y N N LIV. 


LAS! and did my Saviovs bleed? 

And did my Sov'reign die?: 

Would he devote that ſacred Head © Fr 
For ſuch a Worm as I! „„ 


Was it for Crimes that I had done 
He groan'd upon the Tree? 


Amazing Pity! Grace unknown! 
And Love beyond Degree 


Well might the Sun in Darkneſs hide 
And ſhut his Glories in, 8 
When Gop the mighty Maker dyd 


For Man his Creature 5 Sin! 1 


1 a 


: 


we „ 


& 0 "7 
hus might I. hide my.bluſhing Face, „ 
While thy dear Croſs appears 0 | SY 


Diſſolve my Heart in, I 
And melt my Eyes to 


. . : 1 
\ $i #3 72,1 1 EF fr p "£0 : 8 9 


nut Drops of Grief can ne'er reps 3 
S. That Debt of Love I -- e 
Here, Los, I give myſelf away, I 
'Tis all that I can Sa? e e ia ee . 
———rA — 
HTI M Na LV. f 
Patient, ſpotleſs r 2 | 
My Heart in Patience hay 5 
o bear the Croſs fo eafy made, n 
By wan Thee ſo deep. . 


20113 45; 
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Bring me, my Shepherd, aal I 060005 Yr 
Thy choiceſt Flocks abide, £7 

From wand'ring fave my fooliſh Heart. 
And keep it near thy Side. 2 


My Friend, thou haſt enough ,, 
My Mis'ry to reheve : | 1 | 
Tho? Sin and Guilt oppreſs A 
The Balm is Thine to give. | r 


Be Thou my All in All, 
O fix my Faith on Thee, 

And manifeſt that richeſt Grace, 
Thy dying Love, to me. 


D HYMN. 
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Deareſt Lox, | give me a Heart, | 
Inflam'd with Love to Thee, 


That, through thy tedious Toil and n. 5 74 


My Soul * happy . 


L want: O Load, from Sin to 0 
And in thy Wounds to reſt. 
Bid me by Faith come near to Thee, 


And lean upon thy Breaſt. 
S Still let a Senſe of what Thou'ſt done 
In my hard Heart be felt, 
That by this Love which Thou haſt ſhown, 
My inmoſt Soul may melt. 5 


Oh! may I never, never faint, | 
But ſoar on Wings of Love, 
Till in thy Glory, as a Saint, 
I fing with Saints above. 


Lond, I would now my Al give up 
To Thee, whom I adore; 

And, humbly falling at thy Feet, 
Proclaim thy Love and Pow'r, 


N 


I know thou'lt not brfale me, 


This is a Sinner's Heaven 


* = 8 
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HX M N. LVH; 73 : 
LOVE, come ſweetly bind IDE > 
To thy fo pierced Side, Vs. BESS oY | 
And evermore remind me, 2 1s 2 s K oo g 
That thou/ for me haſt M. 


> ett 4. 0348 ba? Nadir baud ba 

I beg to hear thy Srinir, 75 IE e 2a ba 
Of that for ever — gh * ui 11A 1 
That thy Love, Blood, and Merit, „ 

May me Oben, teach. a A e Ks 1 


Niem 05547 bd 10 K 
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Thou know'ſt 4 my 5 8 n n ya 6 25: 
Is certain through thy Love. 

And, Oh! on each Occaſion Ft; Ie 8 0 0 
May I moſt faithful prove: 


What's paſt thou haſt forgiven, 7 ont 
Shall T forgise it too, 1140 
And forward run to Heaven. | 9 5 


With only Thee in Vers, 4 Cans] 
8 2 bo & 7 . 


Though I am fill'd with «mag | 
Then from this Moment W 46+ went 
Poor Sinner, as l .. c ag 


Oh! Love, thats freely D 
My helpleſs Heart to chear; 3 


0 Jazzy, to dwell near. 
ANF D 2 


By, ” 
#4 $6 7 0 


Fa) JESUS, — — © vs 
Who once for Sinners ſhedd'ſt 
Upon Mount Can 
And finiſh'd there Redemption's . 5 
And made loſt Man thy 3 e ©! 
| $25! ann D 101. 15 


: 
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Fain would I think upon thy Fan,. 
And find therein my Life and Gain, ; 
5 And fix my Heart and „ 

Upon thy Wounds and dying Love; 
Nor from that Point my Heart remove, 
But all my Hearn thaw fa. 


Content and glad III eher be for 75 
To have Salvation, Loxp, from Thee, e 
Ev'n as a Sinner Poor: Aut Peas 5 it 


a 
At 8. 


I nothing have, I nothing amm 
My Treaſure' s in the bleeding Laus, 
Both now and evermore. 


mY 
* 
5 
* 


— 


The more, through Grace, erer I en, | 
The more content I am to bow,, © + 10030 
And ſink beneath thy Croſs, : 
And live by Faith upon thy Blood. 8 fe 
Waiting on Thee for ev'ry Good, _ _—_ Og 
And count my Gain but i" Be IT; > 
- IARC \ | 1 
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HY M N II 
GOD: forbid hat 1 ſhould glory, c. Gal. i * 
HE NI ſurvey the Wönd tb Cos þ 

On which the Prince of Glory dy d, 24. 
My richeſt Gain I count my Be 

And pour Contempt on all my Pide - ir LANE 

Forbid it, Loxp, that 1 Mbald bohſt, . 

- Save in the Croſs of CARE ny - Goos: 

j All the vain Things that hin mot, %. 
balken chem en Blpod ui (1 ee 


+ Why 


H Y MON 
Give me, Sie dive de Milf ic bi 
My Poverty to KU jt © 10095 of wot 
Increaſe my Faith, each Bay in Grace N. d 
And Knowledge may I grow 2 5 bu ie mo7't. 


Open ſill more the Myſtery: .', lr TIC". wil 
Of thy dear, bleeding, Croſs; im. i His eut'T 
And, for this precious Pearl, let me d yore | 
Count all Things elſe hut Nrpſs. „ io nn 


O how tranſcendent & Ant Grü 7 iiiltogt aid 
Which Thou deff then befto nn, 

When nothing in myſelf 1 feel 2 0 3 ie 2398 27 | 
But Miſery and Woet- -* Rune to 933tc) HET 

'Tis then, indead; wy bubbly K 
Thy ſuff ring State IS £05 bod er 

And through that Vail with Joy. behold | A 1%"; 6 
1 oY tend'reſt Love to me. 


* 
*. 
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H Y M N LX 
The Chriſtian's "Triumph in the Narben of the 
{LORD eee CHRIST: 1:4) 7 7 
S U, thy Blood and 'RighteouſneG,.. 
My Beauty are, N gloriouß Dreſs ; ae vid 
Midſt flaming Worlds in theſe atray'd, nd 
Wich Joy ſhall T liſt up my Head. "30.1 31 wy 1275 
When from the Duſt of Death cc ars 
To claim my lanio in che Skies, a 2 
Ev'n then ſhall this be all my Pl ea 1 
Jrsvs hath li and os. for me.” , ETD 


Bold mall I ſtand. in that, great Day,. 90 
For who ought to my Charge ſhall ow ? 9 3 
Fully, through Thee, abſolvw dL Tr 

From Sin and Fear, from Guilt and Shams nk. 


"Thus Abraham, the Friend or GG᷑ ß; ö 
Thus all the Armies bought with (a: 0 

- Saviour: of Sinners Thee proclaim, wy 10k , 

| Linhers; of whom the Chief I am. oy 0 
This ſpotleſs Robe the ſame appears 
When ruin'd Nature finks in Vears : * IT. 
No Age can change its glorious Hue, iN Tie ; 75 
The Grace of Cnals r is ever new. HE 1 


0 let the Dead now hear thy Voice . — A8! 
Now bid thy baniſh'd Ones rejoice, -—* 5 Vo 
Their Beauty this their glorious Dreſs, ” 0 f Ix { 
A893, the Loxd our RiGuTEOuUSNESS. . 
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O ME, thou bosurwee ev'ry Bleſſing ! } 
Tune mine Heart to ſing by Grace! $ 
Streams of Mercy never ceaſing, ' © MT 4 
Call for Songs of loudeſt Praiſe: —- 
Teach me ſome melodious Sonnet, „„ 
Sung by flaming Tongues above; one with 
Praiſe. the Mount—I'm fixt upon it. 
Mount of Gop's n Love! Ok ef 


Here I raiſe my Fu Po | 4 Fern 
Hither by thine Help Im come, 1 4 
And I hope, by thy good Pleaſure, IE, og ns 
Safely to arrive at Home : F 
Jesus ſought me when a Strangerr 
Woand'ring from the Fold of Goos. 
He, to reſcue me from Danger, 
ane er nn errand EE 


* al 
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O! to Grace . great a Debror 
Daily Pm conftrain'd to be! 

Let that Grace now; like a Fetter. 
Bind my wand'ring Heart to the! 
Prone to wander, Loxp, TI feel it, | 

Prone to leave the Gop I love— 
Here's mine Heart—O take and ſeal it! 
Seal it from thy Courts above! 


HYMN 
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H Y N LXIIII. Is 
1 on High, © F 
G0 whoſe Glory fills che Sky; Ane 
Peace on Earch to Man forgiv'n, ] 
Man, the Well-beloyd of Heav' n. . 


Cnnlsr our Lozp and Gov = own, | 1 7 | IT 5 | 
CaxrisT the FaTHEE": 8 only Ton, | . 3 of 
Laus of Gop for Sinners 1 . 


Saviour of offending: Man. ee, 

ow hho; in get bow,” | 1 7 
Hear the World's Atonement Theo, © e en | 979 

Jesu, in thy Name we pray, . 18 | 

Take, O take 'our Sins * ba re LR. 


Pow'rful Advocate with Gov, Aten ev 
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow..1 
Hear the World's Atonement Thou. 


re 
Rev. iv. 1I. and v. 11, 122 
O ME, let us join our chearful Songs 
With Angels round the Throne; 


Ten Thouſand Thouſand are their Tongues, 
But all their Joys are one. 


Worthy the Lams that dy'd, they ery, . af 
To be exalted thus 4.02 
Worthy the Laws, our Hearts reply, FLEE 
For he was ſlain for . 


Jesvs 


Te, I ; * 
$5 * 


3 


Us 


Jesvs is worthy: to i Hakzuss 20 
Honour and Power * 17 zifly A Ali ud : 

And Bleſſings more khan wWe can give, gan l 
Be, Loxp, we ever ine. 1. 2 NU 


RNA en ei 857 IF 49,74 
The whole G oin in * 5 i 


To bleſs x _ ſacred Name ir 
of lun l. . e Der 
And to adore the Les. 1 — e 
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HY M N LXV. 
Having loved His own, which were in the World, He 

lowed them unto tht End. John Xii. 1. 


HIS Gov is. the Gos ue adore, LT 
Our faithful unchangeable Friend, 

Whoſe Love is as great as His Pow'n,... 

And neither knows Me nor End; Tl —_ 


"Tis Jasus che FinsT pry Fee and Bag 
Whoſe Spixir ſhall guide us ſafe home: 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt. 

And truſt him for all that's to come. 
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H T M N  LXVI._ 

HOU dear Redeemer, Wing Laus, "% 

| We love to hear of The: 


No Muſic like that lovely Name, US Ss > 
Does ſound ſo ſweet to mei! 
O may we ever hear thy Voice, | te 
In Mercy to us ſpeak! dry 


And in our Prieſt will we rejoice, 
Thoy great MEL caisspeck ! 5 
; Our 
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Our Jxsus ſhall be All our Theme, an 


. While in this World we ſta ß 
Well ſing our Ixus lovely Names: - . 5 
When all Things elſe dec: a OR 
When we appear in yonder Cloud, FE 
With all his favour'd R 
Then will we fing more ens hore tous, 54 6 
And Jesvs be our Song. _ N 
- It; E N N Txt 7 
. ae our . 1 
Thy Name be ador d. 
; For all the rich Meggen e theo? thy Wort, 


„c CI SYQUE Eiialt + v 


"In Spirit we trace an 
Thy Wonders of Grace, So e 
And 1 join in a arg of Praiſe. 


1 4 C47 She: "I ex | 

The Au on ars 5 my "RW 28 
His Glory diſplays; s.. 8 
Ad- ine on his Cbeſen with cheriſhing Rays. Th 


es * „ 0 IH 
The Trumpet of Goo. 3%, vb EL: s by 


Is ſounding abroad. - _ | T] 
The Language of Merey 3 ;, 1 chro Blood. A 


- 


—— — 


Thrice happy are they. _ 
Wos hear and odey, ;- -—:-. 
And ſhare in the Bleflings of this. cafe Day. 
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Ai b People hd know: wok 1210 xd. un nod 2 
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The SAaviouR, below, 9³⁴ An N alis 4 Det AN 
Vith burtiing Affection o w. him glo- 

b vi. « 27H 2 Twas ner orſnd 15 "a a r 
Their Anguith and Smart | pp 
And Sorrows depditz't 95} 11a 1 2 9 1 
Vho * his, mch. inſcrib'd on:theireFlekft, f 
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Thro' Favour. 2 een ee 


ut t O, e Glory K The. 
The Work is of Gra 1 * 
Thine, thine e 1 E 0 — 
and mine to adore Thee, and tell of FONG op ban 


bk r MN” LXVIII. * 
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What ſhall I do my Sa xtoux to p ale, = _ 
So faithful and true, fo e in täte e. 
So ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem © 

The weakeſt Believer that hangs upon him. 


How happy the Man whoſe Heart i is ſet free, . 20 * 
The People that can be joyful in Thee: 3 
Their Joy is to walk in the Light of thy Fe ace, 
And ftill they are talking of Jesvs's Grace. 


Their daily Delight ſhall be in thy Name, 
They ſhall, as their Right, thy Righteouſneſs claim: 
Thy Righteouſneſs wearing, and cleans'd by thy Blood, 
Bold ſhall they appear in the Preſence of Gop. 


Pſaln Ixxxix. 14, 15 16, 17. obgui 7 


7 For | 
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ea Dube Gy wn ar 
nu fe gs Hew,,..: 


; S e 
My Soul's new Creation reation,-a-Life fromthe Dead. 
| The Day of Salvation that lifts up =y Head. 


Ti8t M 1 


„ = Tio” 1 ; 


Yes, Lozp, I ſhall ſee che. Bliſs of thine-own;. 


Thy Mercy to me ſhall ſoon be made known ;,.., if 1 


For Sorrow and Sadneſs 1 Joy ſhall receive, 
And ſhare in the Cladneg of all that believe. 
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H ow glorious the Lr, ofa BY TD. 
I on dip Throne! FP eg! Ae L- 


n we 41 — 4 i 5 ter 4 * | 
bours are o'er, 6! „ DF 2nica bn 


3 90 N * ys 2 e 24 * 


1 1 Conguetts ut on:; N * 
A Kingdom is DG wa 75 174 : 2 5 H 


Into the Lamr's Koi AK 


* * 
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In Earth and in Heaven x en, 8 a of b 24g] 460M I 
n bur it de .% -# 
For e ever to ſtand. F x ii taisl,ve A 


' Ye SE LG "3486. 4532 i 9294 3H 09 as; War $11 
Then truſt in the Lond, IM SH aan 
Look up to his Arm,” A 
His Honour, his Word : 5 BOLL 
His Godhead = "xg hs 
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8 - 

* 

* * 
4 & 


* E6＋⁊ 2 @ 


a A | 


Gen 


A r 
E SU S, the 53 845 of tay 86, 5 20 9 f 
Be Thou my Heart's Delight; JI an Tg 1 


Remain the ſame to me "SHE" ©: N57. SHI SAT: © 
My Joy by Day and Night. 


Nr 13 + ' 


Hungry and thirſty after Thee,” 
May I be found each Hour, a1 0 TT” 
Humble in Heart, and erg en. + e 


* TY S0T 


Oh, may I never once _ e = i = 
What a poor Worm I am; 15 ii > 1 2 

From Death and Hell redeem'd by Blood, A 
The Blood of Gop's dear F Baſe 2% 


May thy bleſt Spirit i in my Heart „ 
Moſt ſweetly ſhed abroad _ Mt N a 


The Love of Gop, th' incarnate PEE 9 TT 
Who bought me with his Blood. N 


* 


The Myſt'ry of redeeming Love e eine e 
Be ever dear to me, THY 29017 be 
And may the Fleſh and Blood, of Cr, a 
My daily Manna E 
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H T NM N DN 1 
H' Extent of Jxsv's Love { 12 1 1 
What Heart can comprehend? ? 

A Breadth whoſe Diſtance none can Prove, ' 
A Length without an End. 
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The 


The firſt-born S — 5 Wn 
Tho Werd ie explore, arr. 


Yet cannot trace it. out; for Ss 9 
The Curle they never bore... a A 


The Grace aur. i Wee 


Tranſcending human Thought, * 19 i 
Who, who, in Earth or Heav'n can tell. „ 
Or find the Wonder E n 5 


All the Angelic Choir. 
Unite to give Him praiſe ; | 
And Saints redeeming Love admire, © 
And loud Holannah.'s raiſe. oa aps Bat . 


To Carrsr we lift our Voice, Hol Int | 
Who have Redemption found, 5 
And in his Name alone rejoices, © 


Whence all our Joys abound: © 
This cures the burden'd Mind, © 
This calms the troubled Heart; 
This manifeſts the Saviour kind, $4 Le I CT 
And bids our Fears depart. © © 
ooo oO oO 0000 ©000 0000 ———— 2099 000009999009 099 
HTT MN LXXII. 
FOR, The Triumph of Faith. 
E A D of the Church triumphant! 
We joyfully adore Thee; + + 4 
Till thou appear, 1 T4 08s i TEM 6 : 1 
Thy Members here mT ode . 
Shall ſing like thoſe in oh. 
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60.63 9 9 

We lift our Hearts and Voices an 1060210 F M AR 
. With bleſt Anticipation, Ne d £Þ: 2 #529. a7 
And cry aloud, built 224k 3 _ 
3 And give to GD w fg 48 


be 5 „ 77% 
P The Praiſe of our Salvatioo .. 
* "a - 0 Ks 10 CEL INES S332 erde E >< CÞt6 euch 

While in Affliction's Furnace, 1 


TN An paſſing through the Fire, pa = + 
. Thy Love we praiſe, © eee | hos % 
Which knows our Days, i 64 5 5 1 2 
And ever brings us niger. 
| We clap our Hands, exulting | nm 
In thy Almighty ee eee n e 
| The Lowe divine ell 
Which made us Thine, "iis; Saad Tt" 
Shall keep us Thine for ever. 


I Thou do'ſt conduct thy People © {© 
4 Through Torrents of Temptation, 1 
Nor will we fear, „„ 

Whilſt Thou art near, „„ 
„ / xx. 5. 

The World with Sin and Satan > » 
In vain our March oppoſes; s 
| B Th we hat 7, {1+ 
Break through them Tr — 
And ſing the Song of Maſes. „ 
By Faith we ſee the Glorx 1 
To which Thou ſhalt reſtore un. 
The Croſs deſpiſe nie © arricti td 
| For that high Prize ett 346 03 IP 
We Which thou haſt ſet before us. 
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And, if Thou count vant} SH 2680 Pit 47 
We each, as dying Stephen, - de e #5" 
Shall ſee Thee ſtand * «i i 24 

At Gov's Right Hand. 

To take us up to e % e e. 


HYMN 
LON, awake, ariſe, \ariſe, 0 3 
Thy Sun in its Meridian ſtands 3, Re 
The Clouds diſperſe, each Shadow — 1 
Thour't call'd to leave thy native Lands. 


B — Daughter, lodſe 5 
The curſed Chains of Self and Sin; 


Thour't call'd to be no carthly Spouſe, 
Thou art all glorious within. 


Get freſh Supplies of Grace each Day, 3 
Stand ready for the Midnight Call: 

Let nothing here engage thy Stay, 
Let Jesvs be on All! in All. | 
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1 Thel. v. 16. Rejoice ever more. 
E JOICE evermore | 


With Angels above, 
In JIxsus's Pow'r 
In Jesus's Love, 2 + 
With glad Exultation «© © » #649 
Your Triumph proclaim, EX #4349 
Aſcribing Salvation 
To Gop and the Laws. © 


Thou, 


th. tt. A. A. „ 
* Ore n 0889 1 
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Thou, Lox, our Relief (. ) „ 
Haſt ſav 1 0 Grief, F 
Haſt ſav'd us from Sinn e 
The Pow'r of thy _ 275.975 RITTER = 
And now ——_—  .- 
All Fullneſs in „„ 1 


All Fullie of Fes, hun Og 
All Fullneſs of Joy, ra PR RT NN 
And ſpiritual Blifs e ene 
That never ſhall clo.. ei 
To us it is given ene eee 2:48 enen 
In Iss us to know, 1 34 4674" »3r51wdl 
A Kingdom of Heaven | . 
An Heaven below. „ eee ee 


No longer we join 8 ee EG + 
Where Sinners invite, „ e nIn Ee d 
Or envy the Swine. BY 

Their brutiſh Delight: 

Their Joy is all Sadneſs, - 
Their Mirth is all vain, * + q 2H 
Their Laughter is Madneſs, © — TRE £& © 

Their Pleaſure is Pain. | | 


"i 


O may they at laſt 
With Sorrow return, 
The Pleaſure to taſte 
For which they were * ! 
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Our Ixsus receiving, „ 5 
Our Happineſs prove, V 
The Joy of believing 7” IRS a 1 ac > 4 | 
The Heaven of Love. FFD 4 | 
H Y M N LXXV. 1 
Te Deum. 2 | 
0 W can we adore, FT” : 
Or worthily praiſe, ts 1.4, 


Thy Goodneſs and Pow'r, 2 bad oh 
Thou Gop of all Grace! 
With Honour and Blefling ] 
Before Thee we fall, 
Moſt gladly confeſſing 
Thee Father of all, 


: r ˙¹A ˙ w 
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The Heav'ns and Earth, 
And Water and Air, 
To Thee owe their Birth, 
Subſiſt by thy Care; 
Whilſt Angels are ſinging 
Thy Praiſes above, * 
We Mortal: are bringing 
Our Tribute of Love. 


Thou, Sa vioux, art one 14 7 
With God the Supreme, | N 

His eternal Son, 
And equal with Him: 


Javeſted 


Inveſted with Glory 
On high doſt Thou fit, © 

While Angels adore Thee 
And bow at thy Feet. - 


How great was thy Love ! 


How wond'rous the Grace? 


Thou cam'ſt from above + 
To fave a loſt Race, 
And Man to deliver, 
Of Woman waſt born, 
'That ev'ry Believer 
To God might return. 


How ſoon will thy Seat 

Of Judgment appear : 
Prepare us to meet 

And welcome Thee there! 1 
Thy witneſſing Spirit 

In us ſhed abroad, 
And bid us inherit 

T he Kingdom of God. 


he © N 

* » 
#7 
| * . 
* N 5 
— 
„ 6 5 
83 ; * 1 
* * 7 % 7 7 4 


a 8 

„ SY Cay '# . 

13 F "YI. £ * 
A ; 


* 5 
7 * v 
2 * 1 F * 


M N. LXXVI. 
Pſalm xcix.' 1. 
O D is King, ye Lands rejoice, 
Lift, ye Iſles, a thankful Voice, 
Ev' ry Throne by His controul'd, 
Well ſecures the paſſive World, 


- | E 2 


Higher 


| « 68 ) 
Higher than the Sons of Pride, | 
He bids the raging Waves ſubſide "I 
Whare'er Strifes the Nations fill. 
The whole centers to his Will. 4.7.36 ® 


O how deep his Counſel lies 
How unfathomably wiſe! ! 
Ev'ry Way his Will is * 


Ev'ry Way his Pow'r is ſhown. | 


Thoughts are vain againſt the Loxn, 

All ſubſerve his ſtanding Word'; _ 
Satan lets, and Men object, 
Vet the Thing they thwart effect. 


Subjects of the Lox p, be bold, 
Jesvs will his Kingdom hold; 
Wheels encircling Wheels, muſt run, 
Each in Place to bring it on. 


Bleſt is F aith that truſts his Pow'r, _ 
Bleſt is Faith that waits his Hour, Far 
Haſte, great Conqu'ror, bring it near, 


Let the glorious Cloſe Ppear. 
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H I M N LXXVII. 
AT HE R, how wide thy Glory mines ! 
How high thy Wonders riſe! 
Known thro' the Earth by thouſand Signs; 
By thouſand thro' the Skies. 


| Now the full Glories of the Laws fr : 


Bright Seraphs learn [hn axuver's Name, | 


. — * % 
22 
«4 


Thoſe mighty Orbs proclaim 15 Power, _ 193 7 


Their Motions ſpeak thy Skt: e 
And on the Wings of ev'ry n eee 
We read thy Patience ſtill. r 
But when we view thy great Deir 5 A? 
PT 


To fave rebellious Worms, ef 020 SOON BS." 
Where Vengeance and Cue] 1 . er Berk 
In their divineſt Forms: 1 EW 


Here the whole Beer is known, 2 Fate e 
Nor dares a Creature guess? i 

Which of the Glories brighteſt Shone, e 
The Juſtice or the Grace. e. 


GL 
ot 


Adorn the heav'nly Plains, 


And try their choiceſt Strains. a 


O may I bear ſome humble part 3. 23 a 7 matter Bai 


In that immortal Song; | 
Wonder and Joy ſhall tune my. Heart, 1 
And Love command my Tongue. 
oo ©000 οοοãeDο⁰ ©0009 00C0G00T COND ©000 0009 0000 0000 GOGG©GOC OOO ooo 
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Heb. xi. 14. 15, 16. | ? 


Tell me ro more | | 
Of this World's vain Store; 


The Time for ſuch Trifles 
With me now is Oer. 


7 70 
A Country I've found, 


Where true Joys abound, 

To dwell I'm determin'd 
On that happy Ground. 

The Souls that believe, 
In Paradiſe live, 


And me in that Number K. MF 
Will ]Jzsvs receive. Shit 


My Soul don't delay, 

Fe calls Thee away: 

Riſe, follow thy SaviauR,. 
And bleſs the glad Day. 


No Mortal doth know. 
What he can beſtow, 


: What Light, Strength, and Comfort ; "I 


Go after Him, go 


And when I'm to die, 
Receive me,” III cry, 

For Jesvs hath lov'd me; 
I cannot fay why. 


And now I'm in Care, 
My Neighbbours may ſhare 
Theſe Bleflings ; to ſeek them 
Will none of you dare? 


© Ba 


3 
. 
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In Bondage, O Why! ' Rs 


60 


And Death will you li, e n 
When one here aſſures you | 
Free Grace is ſo nigh? - 1 133 
_XXFY:M;N; LXXIX. : 
1 The Pilgries's Seng... | 


N my Soul, and ftretch ty Wing, 
Thy better Portion trace; | | 
Riſe from tranſitory Things 

Tow'rds Heav'n thy native Place : 
Sun and Moon and Stars decay, —-- 
Time ſhall ſoon this Earth remove; 
Riſe, my Soul, and haſte away | 

To Seats prepar'd above, 


Rivers to the Ocean run, 
Nor ſtay in all their Courſe, 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the Sun, 
Both ſpeed them to their Source: 


So a Soul that's born of Gop, 


Pants to view his glorious F ace, 
Upwards tends to his Abode, 
To reſt in his Embrace. 


Ceaſe, ye Pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn; 
Preſs onward to the Prize; 


Soon our Saviour will return 


Triumphant in the Skies: 


Vet 


"I P 
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Yet a Seaſon, and you know Your" £3 tha I ETA 
Happy Entrance will be giv fl EE) 
All our Sorrows left below, © 1 | erage N. 
And Earth ares for TY | 294% 


Cad to alles ” SUS. Fa 


Ye ranſom'd of the Lond, © - 
Come, ye Sinners, who, with me, 
Are ev'ry where abhorr'd; 
Let us gladly trace his Steps, 
Who ſuffer 'd Death amongſt the Jews, 
Whom the friendleſs Soul accepts, 
Whom all beſide refuſe. 3 


Jesus, the deſpis'd and mean, 
Our Matter let us own, 

He the Sacrifice for Sin, 
The Saviour He alone: 

Let us take and bear his Croſs, 
Deſpis'd Diſciples let us be, 

Mock'd and ſlighted as He was 
For you, my Friends, and me. 


None but Jesvs will we fing, 
None elſe will we adore; 

He our Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 
Shall be for evermore: 


None 


pay r I „ 


( 


None among the heav'nly Pow'rsg/ + ls 0477 


i 
Nor one on Earth endet nf nun. Uchte * 
None but Jxsus call we ours, 4 nt et 4 420 


None but the bleeding . 1 3 


e 


HT MN LTI 

LL thoſe of the gen ral Aſſembiy n 
Who now with the Seraphs are flaming in Love, 

Were once in Diſtreſs in this Valley of Leh. .. | 


And came to their, Bliſs thro! Abundance of Fe ears. | 


Thro' Patience and Faith after them let us preſs, 
And trace from their Footſteps the Highway of Grace; 
Tis now called Day, but the Night will ſoon come, 
When Labour muſt ceaſe, and the Lab'rers go Home. 
HTT M N EXXXmH 


As the Sufferings of CHRIST abound in us, fo our peer 
tion alſo aboundeth by CHRIST. 2 Cor. i. 5. 


OME on my Partners in Diſtreſs, 
My Comrades thro' the Wilderneſs, © © 
Who ſtill your Bodies feel! 

A While forget your Griefs and Fears, 

And look beyond the Vale of Tears 

To that celeſtial Hill. 


See where the Laws in Glory ſtands, 

Incircled with his radiant Bands, 
And join th' angelic Pow'rs: 

For all that Height of glorious Bliſs 

Our everlaſting Portion is, 


And all that Heav'n is ours, 


tn) 


Who ſuffer for our Maſter here, + 5 


And by his Side fit don; 
To patient Faith the Prize is ſure; 
And' thoſe that to the End endure 

The Croſs, ſhall wear the Crown. 


Thrice bleſſed Bliſs '—Inſpiring Hope 4 | 8 


It lifts the fainting Spirits up! 

It brings to Life the Dead! 
Our Conflicts here ſhall ſoon be paſt, 
And you and I aſcend at laſt, 50 

Triumphant with our Head. 


'That great myfterious Driry 
We ſoon with open Face ſhall r, 
The beatific Sight | 
Shall - fill the heav'nly Courts with Praile, 
And wide diffuſe the golden Blaze 
Of everlaſting Light. 


H T M N LXXXIII. 
. L/aiab xxxv. 10. 
HILDRE N of the heav'nly King, 
As ye journey ſweetly ſing, 
Sing your Saviour's worthy Praiſe, 


Glorious in his Works and Ways! 


Ye are trav'lling home to Gop | 
In the Way the Fathers trod: 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their Happineſs ſhall ſee. 


EY 


ESR 


3 O ye baniſh'd Sessel D 2 Ni N 
Cnxlisr our eee ee Sen Ratet l 

5 Us to fave. our Fleſh aſſumee s 
Brother to our Souls become. 
Shout, ye little Flock, and bleſt, 8 


You on ]zsv's Throne ſhall reſt; eg 
| There your Seat is now prepar d. 
There your Kingdom and Reward. 


Fear not, Brethren, rn fund . 1 en 
On the Borders of your Land; ne Gd. 
Jzsvs Curr, your FaTHER's Son, 5 
Bids you undiſmay'd go on. | 


Lord, obediently matt go, 
Gladly leaving all below w- 'F bie Sn 
Only Thou our Lead ⅛ onde s cd 


. And we ſtill will follow The. 
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HT M N LD 
JES U, Jesu, my good Lox p, | 

How wond'rous is thy Love? 

Thy Patience, Pity, Tenderneſs, e OREN 

Which I each Moment prove! 


For, Oh! how faithleſs is my Mind, 
How apt to turn aſide, 
And wander in its own Deceits 


Of Reaſonings and Pride, 


0 3 


1269 


Vet, deareſt Savioux, love me Rl, 
The pooreſt and the worſ ;,; 


For well I know, where. Sin abounds, 0 
T * Grace aboundeth moſt. 


+573 


Yet let me not thy Grace abuſe, 
And fin becauſe thou'rt good; 
But let thy Love fill me wit Shame, 


That I this Love withſtood. - g 


Saviovx of Sinners, now de this ! Pr. 
Let me not turn away © 


From thy dear Crofs and' Ueting Wounds, N 


But bind me there to ſtay! 


On me, my King, exert thy Pow'r, 
Make old Things paſs away, 
Create all new, and draw n = 
Still nearer ev f Day. * e 
bed 
Lakes eee ch ** freer vie, 
And give me Ears to hear; a 
For thou my loving SAvaouR art, 
Who me haſt 0 ſo dear. 


T 


1 praiſe and thank Thee, deareſt "pag 


For all that thou haft done, 
Since thou doſt take me as I am, 


For thy redeemed One. 


0 
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HI MN LXXXV. BT” 
ESU, Friend of — wy” ai nau 
ben; my Debt of Sin rcd, H 3687 D 
Speak, O' ſpeak the kind Releaſe, 1 
A poor backſliding Soul reſtore ; 20 1 
And bid me fin no marar7 1 GG 1h 


An Hardneſs o'er my Heart ; os ot 
But if Thou thy Spirit.hed . 7.7 

The ſtony ſhall depart: _ 3 
Shed thy Love, thy Tend erneſs, 

And let me feel the ſoft ning Pow'r; 
Love me freely, ſeal my Peace, „ 

And bid me ſin no more. Rn 


H Y. M N f. TP" 
= keep Thee always in my Thoughts, work, 2 
Preſerve a Senſe of thy rich Love; ; 
And while confined to Earth below, 
By Contemplation dwell above. | 
ooo G&0c 00090000 ©000000n 000 0000 ©000 dodo ©000 0000 0000 08005000 0000 
HT MN LXXXVII. 
N vain we aſk Gop's righteous Law - 
To juſtify us now, 
Since to convice and to condemn 
Is all the Law can do. 


4 how -glorious in thy Gag? 57 
Our Faith receives a Righteouſneſs 5 
That makes the Sinner juſt. 


H Y MN * LXXXVIIL 4. 
ET me but hear my Saviour fay, ; 
| cc Strength ſhall be equal to thy 2 ON 5 

Then I rejoice in deep Diſtreſs, td, 
Leaning on 8 . 


I glory in Iafirmity, . 
That Cuaisr's own Pow'r may reſt on me = 
When I am weak, then am I ſtrong, 
Grace is my Shield, and CurtsT my Song. 


— SR Y 
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HAT though the Hoſt of Death and Hell, 
All arm'd againft me ſtood, | 
Why ſhould. their Terrors ſhake my Soul? 
My Refuge is my GO. \ 


A Friend and Helper ſo . 

Does my weak Courage raiſe; 

He makes the glorious Vict'ry mine, ; 
And His ſhall be the Praile. 


HYMN 


ES PL 
H MK. 
CHRIST's Compaſſion for the T empted. Heb. ii i i 17, 18; 


11H Joy we meditate the Grace it 

Of our High Prieſt above; - 

His Heart is made of Tenderneſs, * „ 
His Bowels melt with Love. 


Touch'd with a Sympathy within, | 224 
He knows our feeble Frame;  * © 


He knows what ſore Temptations mean, 
For He bath felt the ſame. f 


* 1 


He, in the Days of feeble F leſh, | 
Pour'd out his Cries and Tears, 

And in his Meaſure feels afreſh . . 

What ev ry Member bears. Is 


He'll never * the fnoaking Flax, —_ 

| But raiſe it to a Flame; inet}. ray 
The bruiſed Reed He never breaks, 

Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name. 


Then let our humble Faith addreſs 
His Mercy and his Pow'r, 

We ſhall obtain deliv'ring Grace 

In each diſtreſſing Hour. 


% 


HYMN XC. 
\HE Law diſcovers Guilt and Sinn 


And ſhews how vile our Hearts have been. 
Only the Goſpel can expreſs | T1223 
Forgiving Love and cleanſing Grace. | 9 * 


My Soul no more atternps to dms ng arch 
Thy Life and Comfort from the Law: 


Fly to the Hope the Gofpel gives; | 
The Man that truſts the Promiſe lives. 


9 IS not by Works of Righteouſneſs, 
| Which our own Hands have done; 
But we are ſav'd by fov'reign Grace, Ta 
Abounding through G Son. 55k 


Rais d from the Dead we tines anew ; 
And juſtify'd by Grace, 
We ſhall appear in Glory too, 
And ſee our Father's Face. 
HT MN -XCIll. 
HAT means this wicked wand'ring Heart 4 
This trembling Ague of my Soul | Kg 
Would Jzsvs but a Look impart, | 
One Look from] Him would make me whole. 


L.o R 


[8 T 


8 . for thy promis Sake, - return, - 


Apply thy pard'ning cleanſing Blood, 
Look down with Pity on a Worm, 225 7 oof arg, - 
With richeſt een 1:21 * 


When thy free Sprit the Word ES 
And kindly tells me thou art mine, 3 

My fainting, finking Heart replies] 
Ah, Logo! I e eee ae 


My Faith's ſo vighted.i in FRE bebe. | 
IX heaſt the offer d Good „„ oy «pon 
And loſe, by raiſing vain Diſputes, / 1 
The wonted W of the Day. ; 
; CCC 1 
was Kr one « ple ee ſuch a Load, 2 
Or pierc d with ſuch an 5 1 
To find at once an abſent Go. 
And yet, alas! a — Heard "ey ay ty, 


Such Grief as mine, a Reken Ortel, R 
Did ever any Mortal ſh are: "4 1 


An hopeleſs Hope, 4 een, 4 ETD 


Or ſuch unwanted careleſs . 


'Tis ſad, Lond, when. for Night's $ Solace, "þ 7 
Nor Moon, ner ſtarry Gleams ral 2 41 
Vet worſe when, in this diſmal Caſe, 3 


My Heart is hardev'd from thy Ferr. 


F Dome, 


"Tm. 1. 
Come, Lord, with greater Pow'r, for wha; | 
Mine ſure is not a common Caſe; _ 


_— * 
2 — 


Thou offer 'ſt to unvail, yet! ] 
Do ſcarce incline to ſee thy Face. De rr NT 


Such languid faint Deſires I feel t I 
Within this wicked, ſtupid c 

I ſhould, I would — but that I will, 2 Sr 

I hardly dare with Truth aſſertrt. s 


2 


O Loxd, let me not baſil form. TE Py 
Againſt thy ſearchleſs unknown Ways 3 = hw 

But magnify thy Work, and tuin 
My Groans and Murmurs into Praiſe. 


Let me ſubmiſſive, while I live, 5 
Thy awful Juſtice own with Fear:  *® © 

Yet penſive let me never grieve 
Thy tender Mercy by Deſpair. 


W 
Y Gov, permit my Tongue 32 1 
This Joy to call Thee mine L 
And let my conſtant Cries prevail N 
Toke thy Love © Os rg: 


For Life 88 thy Love VVV 
| No Reliſh can afford; 1 PE ES ' | 
No Joy can be compar'd l this, AR 5 
To ſerve and pleaſe the Logo. 1155 


. 


"E % 1 1 


HEN I can read my Title . 0 9 


To Manſions in the Skies, 5 870 1 8 Pk 
I bid farewel to ev'ry Fear, 


9 J by $ e A 
TS ; #65. r 4 Fer, 
1 8 * * 4 8 * | 5 cs 8 5 N 2 7 * 
A d W 1 | 
n wipe my deep 8 1 5 
* 4 . 2 


N 7 
hs 
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Should Earth againſt my Soul engage, -- ; 

And helliſh Darts be hurl'd, 5 5 5 

Then I can ſmile at Satan's Rage,” [TITER 
And face a _— Word. 


164 


{3 * 
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„ NM N XCVI. NE 

# MIDST Temptations ſharp and „„ 1 
4 > My Soul to CarisT for Refuge Mew. Mb > 
Hope is my Anchor firm and ſtrong, .... 0 ne 
While Teure blow, and 8 . N 


© «48+. I 8 
Do 


+ o<4A > eee” 

The Goſpel beam 19 Spirii/ap ;1/ 7 7 Car b 
A faithful and anchanging Go & 1 R 
Lays the Foundation for my Hope. 
In Oaths, and Promiſes, and Blood | 


. 


3 M N XCVII. 


V1 S Gos that lifts our Comforts high | 

Or ſinks them to the Grave; Jon ta * _ DP 
e gives, and bleſſed be his Name! „ 
He takes but what he gave. 


Fe 


(1366); 
If ſmiling Mercy crown our Lives, | 
Its Praiſes ſhall be ſpread ; | _— 


And we'll adore the Juſtice tag NN. 


That ftrikes our Comforts dend. 
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HIS Life's a Dream, an empty Show; 
But the bright World to which I go, 
Hath Joys ſubſtantial and; ſincere:  _.. 
When ſhall I wake, and find me there ? 


O glorious Hour! O bleft Abode! 
I ſhall Be near and like my Gos; 
And Fleſh and Sin no more controul 
The ſacred Pleaſures of the Soul. 


My Fleſh ſhall ſlumber in the Ground 
Till the laſt Trumpet's joyful Sound; | 
Then burſt the Chains with ſweet Surprize, 

And in my Savious's Image riſe. . 


HT M N XCIX. 
Y Gov, my Life, my Love, 
To Thee, to Thee I call; 

I cannot live if Thou remove, 


For Thou art All in All. 


What empty Things the Skies, 
And this inferior Clod ? 


There's nothing here deſerves my Joys ; ; 
There” s nothing like my Gov. 


CY — 


6853) 
The Smilings of thy Face, 
How amiable they are! 
I sTis Heav'n to reſt in thine Embrace, * 9) 
And no where elſe but chere. - colin 260 


12 | 3 


"AY MY CH 
The Delights, the heav'nly Joys! 

The Glories of the Place, *' © © 18 
Where Jesus ſheds the brighteſt Beams 

Of his o'erflowing Grace! 


hu» 


This is the Man, th' exalted Man, 
Whom we unſeen adore: 

But when our Eyes behold his Face, © 
Our Hearts ſhall love Him more. DL OG] 


And while our Faith enjoys this Sight, i 
We long to leave our Clay; ; | = 5411 5 | 
And with thy fry Chariots, Lon, 2 at frugal] 
To fetch our Souls away. ; 2 OLE ACE WIE FN 


©009 0090009 0000 0000 0000 2000 0800 ©2060008 0000 
; H:X 6 MN CI. 
5 ONTE NT to be in Jzsv's Debt fo 3 
of At Sovereign Grace's Feet we proſtrate fall. 
All Glory to the Loxp that Grace is free, 
Elſe never would it light on guilty me. 


Freed from Law's Debt, and bleſt with Goſpel-Eaſe, 
Our Work is now our deareſt LoD to Pleaſe, 

A By living on Him as our ample Stock, 
Ang OT on Him as our potent Rock. 


_ Sit V3 Ad 


(8 ) 
HY MN c. ws 


OVE lays her own Advantage by PT are 
To ſeek her Neighbour's Good; 
So Gop's dear Son came down to die 
And bought our Lives with Blood. 


. ! 3 4 
12 0 0 
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Love is the Grace that keeps her power 
In all the Realms above; n 
There Faith and Hope are known no e, 
But Saints for ever __ 


HT MN CHI 
O ME, ye Sinners poor and wretched, 1 
Bring your humble grateful Lays 
Help to ſing our J=su's Merits, 
Help to chaunt Immanver's Praiſe. 
| Friend of Sinners! 
_ Thee we laud for richeſt Grace. 


O, what Grace haſt Thou vouchſafed * dof 

O, what Mercy haſt thou ſhown! 2 

When, to die for vileſt Rebels 

Thou didit leave thy blifsful Throne ! p 1363 
Bleeding Saviour! 


Melt, O melt our Hearts of Stone. 


: Come, 


5 
g ; 
5 * 
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S 7 re ü 
Come, ye Sinners, come to Ixsus, 


Think upon your gracious Loxp ; 
He has pity'd your Condition, 
He has ſent his Goſpel-Word. 
Mercy calls you, 
Mercy flows on Jesv's Blood. 


Deareſt i bey thy e 1 
To proclaim thy wond'rous Love 
Pour thy Grace upon this People, K 1 


That thy Truth they may approve. 
Bleſs, O bleſs them 


From thy ſhining Courts thongs... 


Now thy gracious Word invites them 


To partake the Goſpel-Feaſt; | 

Let thy Syrr ſweetly draw them, 

Ev'ry Soul be Ixsv's Gueſt. | I 414 
O receive us, 


Let us find thy promis · d Ren, I of 
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For a Miniſter of the Geſpel. 


HALL I, for Fear of feeble Man, 
The Spin It's Courſe in me N 855 


Or undiſmay'd, in Deed and Word, 
Be a true Witneſs to my Lox D? 


Aw'd by a Mortal's Frown, ſhall I 


Conceal the Word of Gop moſt High ? 


' 


" 


How 


— 
1 
* 


| The Cros endur'd, my Gov, by thee? | | 


1 686 a 
How then before Thee ſhall I dare 


Shall I, to footh th? Ss Thong, 3 
Soften thy Truths, and ſmooth my Tongue, 
To gain Earth's gilded Toys, or flee x 


What then is he, who Neben I dread, _ 
Whoſe Wrath or Hate makes me afraid ? * 
A Man! an Heir of Death! a Slave / 
To Sin! a Bubble on the Wave! 


Vea, let Man rage ! ſince thou wilt 3 
Thy ſhadowing Wings around my Head: 
Since in all Pain thy tender Love 
Will ſtill my ſweet Refreſhment prove. 


'The Love of Cunr: does me PA REA 15 
To ſeek the wand'ring Souls of Men; 
With Cries, Intreaties, Tears to ſave, 


- To ſnatch them from the gaping 1 


Thy Will be done, thy Name _ 


For this let Men revile my Name, 


No Croſs I ſhun, I fear no Shame : 


All hail Reproach, and welcome Pain, 5 
Only thy Terrors, Lozp, reſtrain. 


My Life, my Blood, I here preſent, 
If for thy Truth they may be ſpent : 
Futfil thy ſov'reign Counſel, 2 7 


Give 


And only love what pleaſes thee, „ : 
Gt | BONNY ESE n IQ, 


390 

Give me thy Strength, O Gop of r 
Then let Winds blow, or Thunders roar, 4a OY 
Thy faithful Witneſs would I be: 3 
; TIN | | 


* 13 


N . 


dE with me, Logy, where'er I go; © 
Learn me what Thou "ous have me 7 „ 
Suggeſt whate er I think or ſay; 
Direct me in the narrow Way. 
Prevent me, leſt I harbour Pride... 
Leſt I in mine own Strength confide; . _ 
Shew me my Weakneſs, let me ſee; ... e e 
I have my Pore Wo All from. Thee... 


[O may I ne'er my Silence break, „ 
Unleſs inſpir'd by thee to ſpek © | a 
Then let ſuch Pow'r attend my Word. l SJ 
That all who hear my ſcek the * 10 7 
Enrich me alway wich hy Love, | 8 1 


My kind Protection ever 8 5 


Thy Signet put upon my Breaſt, n 1 x. 
And let thy 9 on me reſt. e e 


Aſſiſt and teach me hows to pray, 
Incline my Nature to obey ; | ; 
What Thou abhorriſt, that let me flee, + 


. 

O, may I never do my Will, „ 
But thine, and only Thine fulfill! 
Let all my Time, and all my Ways, 

Be ſpent and ended to Thy Praiſe. 
8 ©0004 0000 = 
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HAT Praiſe unto the Laws is due ! 4 
How ſhould our Spirits all take Fi ire, 


When we his boundleſs Love review, 


And ſee him on the Croſs expire. | | 
Who can die bor anch he % 21 
Or paint that ſtrong uncommon Zet 22 80 
With which his tender Heart was , LON 
When He ſuſtain'd the Pains of Hell. 


He drank a bitter Cup indeed ! 

O what a dark and doleful Hour ! 4 
His very Spirit ſeems to bleed, 

And Hell t exert its utmoſt Pow'r ! 


While others mk the Law their Aim, 5 
Thence count their Gain, thence mourn their Lofs, 


We'll know and ſeek no other Name, 
Than Jzsvs bleeding on the Croſs. 


Jesvs, the hungry Sinner s Feaſt, 
Jesvs, the Sinner's only Good; 

This will we only thirſt to taſte, 
The Merit of redeeming Blood. 
| This, 


at — 2 
* 
, — 


** wh 


8, 


is, 


By this alone 1 Wiſh to live, 


(* 


This, this alode—his dying Smart 
Can Unbelief from us remvec 
Alone can melt the ſtubborn Heart. 


And make it feel the Warmth of Love. 


Nor from the Law ſeek Help again 5 


For if Thy Blood can't Vie ry give, by 7 


Legal Attempts muſt all prove vain. | 


HY M N CVIL 
EH OL the loving Sox of Gon 
Stretch'd out upon the Tree! 


| Behold him ſhedding forth his Blood 


For you, my Friends, and me Bir 


Why is his Body rack'd with Pains, . 
And wrung with keeneſt Smart? | 

Why flows the Blood from out his Veines 
Why torn with Grief his Heart? 


* * 
E 8 


Alas! I know the Reaſon why: 


Our num'rous Sins He Vote z 
This caus'd his bitter Agony, 
This wounded Him ſo ſore. | 


But hence oyr Confidence begins ; 
For we may boldly ſay, 

That thus, by bearing all our Sins, 
He took them all away. 


Come 


(0) 
Come then, each needy Sinner come, 

If you'll accept, He't give; Se 5+ 2 3a? 1 
But let him, and He'll lead you home; 3 r 
Whoever thirſts may live. 1 


Y Issvs left his Heav'ns, and came 
To ranfom Sinners from their Shame, 


That they might have their Sins forgiv'n, - 
— Aion: Pan 


His Peace He to his Children left, 
When of his Life He was bereft; 
When He was faſten'd to the Tree, 
His Blood did buy that Trace for. me. | 


Lord, I am thine, then take me > Now, 
Low at thy Feet my Soul I bow, 
Aſham'd that I no ſooner ran 2 
To thee, the Saviour of loſt Man. 


ith tt. 
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LOVE, Thou bottomleſs Abyſs! Af 


My Sins are fwallow'd up in Thee; * 

Cover'd is my Unrighteouſneſs, | 1 
From Condemnation I am free, e 

While Jssv's Blood, through Earth and Skies, | | 


Mercy, free boundleſs ey TE cries. 


With 


H Y M .. 


i Mg d 


fry Mo 


71th 


93.9 
With Faith I plunge me in that Sea; 4 Ton 
Here is my Hope, r hs 
Hither, when Hell affaults, I flee, 4 web ia] * us 
J look into my Saviovr's Breaſt: - | 
Away, {ſad Doubts, and anxious Fear, Ce 
Mercy is all that's written mw” . 


„ 


Though Waves and-Storms go Ger 10 Head, I's FI 
Though Strength and Health, and Friends be gone; 
Though Joys be wither'd all, and dead 
Though ev Comfort be Wichdrawnn 
Stedfaſt on this my Soul relies | 
FaTuzs, thy Mercy. never dies... „ * 


Fix · d on this Ground would T remain, © 
Though my Heart fail, and Fleſh nad 
This Anchor ſhall my Soul ſuſtain, 


Mercy's full Power I: then ſhall e 5 G 5 Hg oy 
Lov'd with an everlaſting Love. | POUR. 


. 
22 


HT MN X. 
UR > Seits join. badore the Laus 3 
O that our feeble Lips cont. move "> 
In Strains immortal as his Name, ih; He 
And ne: as his dying Level | 


Rebels, we broke our r Mäx EA“ Lowes a0 

He from the Threat'nings ſet us free, 
Bore the full Vengeance on his Croſs, ö 

And nail'd the Curſes to the Tree. 


( 


The Law proclaims no Terror now, 
And Sinai's Thunder roars no more; "x by 
From all his Wounds new Bleflin ugs flow, K ee 
3 9 th "without a Shore. „ 


Here e our Gesel State, tr 
And heal our Wounds with Heay'nly Blood : 

Bleſt Fountains ſpringing! from the Ven | 
OF Js8vs the incarnate Gov.” 5 it, 


H Y M N . . 
HEN Juſtice did demand its N 
And Sins increas'd he dreadful ik, Or 
My Saviour to my Sucoour fle. | 
And by Obedience bought my Life. 


e 

My Ranſom from the Power of ein . * 8 | 
Could not be paid on other Terms: 115 1 
Run, hide thyſelf, my Soul, within LR 


'Thy bleeding Saviour“ $ . Arms. 


When Law condemns, and Juſtice r ; 

For dreadful Vengeance without End-. 

To Jesus then I turn my Eyes, 
He tells me, He wall ſand my Friend. 


What can be laid unto my Charge, + bs 
When Go faith, Freely 1'l! forgive ? 33. TJ 
Though Hell ſhould on my Crimes enlarge, "2 
Cnxisr ſays, Thou halt not die, but live. _ 


Away 


C95.) 
Away then Doubts and all my 8 
Be ſilent all my needleſs Sighs ; 
My Saviouk wipes away my © 

And Sin and Death for ever. des. 


Jzsvs, how ſweet thy Graces are! 
Who would not love the LAMB 85 


When chrough the Doſart Leal went, 
With Manna they were fel; 

Our Loxrp invites us to his rien, h 
And calls it m_ Bread. 


6 1 5 Wk 


6 Moſes beheld. the promis Lond. 


ray 


Yet never reach'd the Place; 


But Cnaisr ſhall bring his Follow'rs 5 
To ſee his Father's R 


hen ſhall our Love and Joy bs fall, 
And feel a warmer Flame, 1 
\nd ſweeter Voices tune the Song 

Dad  Mofes and the LAMB. een 


3:03 . 
OW ſtrong thine Arm is, mighty Go! 
Who would not fear thy Name? 


H Y MN XII. 
HEN Sien's Gop her Sons recall'd | 
From long Captivity ; _ 
t ſeem'd at firſt a pleaſing Dream 
Of what they wiſh'd to ſee : 
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But ſoon in unaccuſtom'd Mirth. | 
They did their Voice empleo, — © 

And ſung their great Aserolzü u Prabfe." 
In thankful Hymns of Joy: © "+ © a} => 


Nor leſs for u Gur Gop has done, e io 


1 


From Sin and Satan freed; . mw Y 0 f 
In Jzsv's Name dur Souls can wh * 

A more ſtupendbus De TIE 
Eternal Mirth, m Bhiigh © "Io. 1 3 

Our Voices ſhall employ; Rar i 85 
We ſing our great RrDITUmð“s Pra n WY 

In thankful Hymns of oy. 0 

| | | | © tian 


HT M N . 
EH OLD! my Soul, the matchleſs Grace 'Y 
Of Cnxtsr to Man's apoſtate We © 2 


He wore in Heav'n a glorious Crown, 
Vet in a Servant's Form came down. 


Lox, let thy unexampled Love ASE 45 


The Hardneſs of my Heart remove : BY n 


Fain would I feel a; holy Flame, 
Whene'er I hear thy 1 Name. Ap 


ett c 


H Y M N "CXV.. $24 ot 
The Frailty and Shortneſs „ 5 ka- 


ORD, what à feeble Piece J x 
Is this our mortal "<<. « 5 obo whe 
Our Life, how poor a "Trifle tis k 


That ſcarce deſerves the Name. 


1 


A 
v „ 


eh 
Our Moments fly ap ace. 
Nor will our Minutes ſta - + 
Juſt like à Flood our haſty Days. 
Are ſweeping us away. 


Well, if our Days muſt fly, 4 5 1 0 4 
We'll keep their End in Sight. 


We'll ſpend them alk in Wiſdom's wer. 


And let them ſpeed their F * 


They'll waft us ſooner o'er. F 7 of ; | 


ISLES 4, 


This Life's tempeſtuqus Sea; 8 
Soon ſhall we reach the e Shore 
Of bleſt Eternity. | 


„„ : 


H T MN CXV. _ 

E lives! He lives ! aud fits above,, 

For ever interceding there: 1 

Who ſhall divide us from Carion's Lore, 
Or what ſhall tempt us to deſpair PLES 


y -4 * 
. 4 


Faith has an overcoming Pow” .y 

It triumphs ia the dying Hour; 
Car15sT is our Life, our Joy, our Ma 
Nor can we fink with ſuch a Prop. 


My Peace and Safety lie in this, © 
My Creditor my Surety is. 
The Judgment-Day I dread the leſs ; 
My Judge is made my Righteouſneſs. 
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Fer. ii. 19. Thy Backſlidings foall reprove thee, 5 


ESU! let thy pitying Eye 

Call back a wand' ring Sheep: 
Falſe to Thee, like Peter, I 

Wou' d fain, like Peter, weep : 
Let me be by Grace reſtor d, 

On me beall Long-ſuf*ring ſhewn, 
Turn and look upon me, Lonp, 
And break mine Heart of Stone! 


Saviour ! Prince! enthron'd above, 
© Repentance to impart, _. 
Give me, thro' thy dying Love, 
The humble contrite Heart: 
Give, what I haye long implor'd, 
A Portion of thy Love unknown. 
| EA urn, Sc. c. 
See me, Saviour, from above, 
Nor ſuffer me to die, 
Life, and Happineſs, and Love, 
Drop from thy gracious Eye: 
Speak the reconciling Word, | 
And let thy _ melt me down. 


» Tar ** Se. 


Y 


\\( . 
Look as when thy Grace beheld d 
The Harlot in Diſtreſ , 5 Hos! 
Dry'd her Tears, her Pardon ſea bd. 
And bad her go in Peace: IE 34% 
Foul, like her, and ſelf-abhorr'd, 


I at thy Feet for Mercy groan. 1 
* 1 Turn, 5705 rin 7 


r 5 

Look as when thy languid W 16199; 77 
Was clos'd that we might live; 0 

« FATHER |! (at the Point to die 
Mr Saviour gaſp'd) forgive 1” 

Surely with that dying Word, 7 88 
He turns, and looks, and cries, « "Tis done“. 

O my bleeding, loving Long np ! 2 
Thou break ſt mine Heart of Stone! 


* "4x : *. - 
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Complaining of Spiritual i. 
7 Y drowſy Pow'rs, why ſleep ye ſo? 
14 Awake my ſluggiſ Soul: „ 
Nothing hath half thy Work to do. 
Yet — half ks une pF OL 1 OL, 


Go to the 0 one e poor Grain 
See haw they tail and ſtrive! : 

Yet we who have a Heay'n t' obtain, 
How negligent we live! Y 


Ba 


G 2 ; We, 


100) 
We, for whom God the Sox. came dons... 


And labour'd for our Good, . 
How careleſs to ſecure that Cn al Reds 
He purchas'd wich his Blood ! * RS Pak 
Lon, ſhall we live ſo lu 1 

And never att our Parts? ED. TT OL Gf 


Come, Lox, thy gracious Word Falk, ER 
And warm our” frozen Hearts?” gps $9.2, Min 


7 

* 

* * 1 
* W 4 


Give us wih «ftive-Warm to n 
With ages 7, mov 
With Hands of Faith, and Wings of Love, 


To fly and take the-Prize. 5 ä 
eie e aw: K f 


But the greateſt of theſe is Love. 1 Cor. wy 13. 
APPY the Heart where Graces reign! 
Where Love inſpires the Breaſt!!! J]. 
Love is the brighteſt yo mga} X bh 8 67 2 
| And perfects all the reſt, | EDITS B, 


Knowledge, alas! dis all in vain, 
And all in vain our Fear J 
Our ſtubborn Sins will fight, and reign, W 1 2 
If Love be abſent there. 1 5 % 41 


N , 1 8 
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»Tis Love that makes our chearful Fe cet E 

In ſwift Obedience more J 
The Devils know and tremble too, MIT e | 
But Satan cannot love. 1 n 


8 
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This 


6 
This is the Grace chat lives and reigns, .. | 


| When Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe ; aq 
"Tis this ſhall ſtrike our, joyful Strings 


nn , 


When join'd to that 1 « Theog | 1 7 


That fills the Choirs * ·[â 3 
Then ſhall we tune our golden Harps, .. 
And ev'ry Note be Lovs. 


"Is 1 4 > 
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Thy Word is Trutb. John xvii. al. 


Y Hiding-Place, my Refuge, Tow 2 
And Shield, art Thou, O an 


Inh anchor all my Hopes . 


On thy unerring Word. . 


'Engrav'd as in . Ss SET 


The mighty Promiſe ſhines,” > 


Thoſe everlaſting Lines. gs 


"The ſacred Word of Gee! 1s 
As that which built the Skies, 


Nor can the Pow'rs of Darkneld 7 rare 8983 


Thy Voice which rolls the Stars de en 


Spake all the n | 


2 * 


My Hiding - Place, my * Tow "oy \ RE 


7 5 Shield, art Thou, O La 
I firmly anchor all my Hopes 
On thy unerring Word. 
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H 1 M 1 A c 12. _ 
4 a MORNING. e 00 al 
R= my Soul, adore thy Wm 00 1 
Angels praiſe VVT 


Join thy Lays, eee e ee 


ric i TH +424 6-@ + 4 fs 
With them be Partaker.) * | eee 
1 D $7. 125 4 1 14 
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Sov” gn 1 35 of ev'ry : Par. i 
thy Ligh g ht N . of 7 
Lac me . | bY, | | 4 

Thro' my Saviour" $ | Meric. e i ag as 
N ap ly N 
Thou this Night waſt my Protector, 1 
ZW v 

— 7 4s a enn ox } 


All the Day, EI FT 4.5% ; WIL. TIS. 
Ever my Director. e ee e eee 


ier in 4 
© * ; . F 
: 6 f 3 4 p : ; — 
Holy, holy, holy Gire 1: 


Of all Good. u K ; 
Life and woo 
Reign ador'd Sm dt i157 n n 


12 


Glory, Honour, Thanks, and a neter, 1 970 
Ons in Tax ERF, 1 | $4870 ] 
Give we 8 : 


Never, never ceaſing. 
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H Y M N CXXII. 

E - EVENING. 

7 ER I ſleep , for eviry Favour | PT. 
E This I Day —_— - Ee Th 

17 | | By my Gov, =, fy - Ph . 1 29 if 

| I will bleſs my SAVIOUR. REI Fe: 11 k 1 ot 31 


L? O, my Logo ! what ſhall I render ralg 20 a? 

To thy Niamh © 7s i wet 1 bt;; 

Still the fame moch on 
Gracious, good, and tender 


— 
- 
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tb 
if 
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Fi Leave me not, but ever love mmm 
F . ĩͤ Ef, 
TY Be my Bliſs, 

3 Till thou hence remove nme. 


1 L * * 0 
* 


20 Viſit me with thy Salvation, 5 = . . 7 

| Let thy Care *** 

15 Now be near, 
Round my Habitation. 


* . 
* 


„1 


Thou, my Rock, my Guard, my Tower, 62 e 
Safely keep, — 

os While I ſleep, ou | 

"It Me with all thy Power. 44. 2 IRE OD 


1 So, whene'er in Death I ſlumber, ./ ib bath 

ab Let me riſe x ha$ 
With the Wiſe, 

1 NCLounted in their | Number ! 
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H YT M N CXXII. 
The fame Pram i. 8 W 3 . 
Will lay me down to fleep, | ZN 2207 {1 47 
And ſafely take my Reſt; . — CE 
Me commend to Ixs v's Grace ; 02 = e114. PIC n Of 
And as upon his Breaſt, 1 


So, if Jesvs pleaſe, Tu deep, 8 5 | 
| While Troops of Angels are my Gund: I 
O, my Shepherd ! love and LPs. 


TT 4 a ' 
And be my great Rewhad.. * * 5 © 4 = = * 2 
8 0 _ * * * Fas 
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H Y M N. XXIV. 


Funeral. . 
ND let this feeble Body fail, 


LET 
„ 


And let it faint or die! 

My Soul ſhall quit the mournfut Vale, 1 vol. 
And ſoar to Worlds on hig 

Shall join the diſembody'd Saint, 
And find its long-ſought Reſt, 

That only date run pants, 
In che Revzruss' 's — 


18 — 
* + By 4260 * . { 


Pf or 1 SS vas 2 8 — 
* 


4 
And gladly wander up and denn, 
And ſmile at Toll and Pain 4 


9 


(tog * "i 
I ſuffer on my threeſcore Vearz, 1 

Till my Defiv'rer come 2 3 8 5 
I And wipe r NA on e 
* And take his Eule Home. 


. ” 3 | 
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IO what hath Ixsus bought bor me? 1 
* Before my raviſh'd Eyes D 
EKRivers of Life divine I ſee, . Bas: = Wo 1 b 


* 
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And Trees of Paradiſe! „ en 377.65 

p 1 £3 5 * 1 2 £ * EN F# 

Il ſee a World of Spirits bien dee mint 
Who taſte the Pleafures : Tonga v 4 


I They all are rob'd in Poteß White, AG 
_ "And conqu ring Fam rn — — . 


rs, r 
O what are all my Suf rings bere, 1 
If, Loxp, thou count me meet * | RE. 
With that enraptur'd Hoſt t- appear, - 45 ol Tt ll 
And worſhip at thy Feet!!! f 
Give Joy or Grief, give Eaſe or ra. t a (MM 
Take Life and Friends a ay! DN 03 Tol bak 
6-5 But let me find them all: SG: Fe Ag. 
In that eternal D ol eit bad bag 


HT MN N af 
The Second Advent. Rev. i. 7. | 
1 2 He comes with Clouds r a 
W 1 Once for favour'd Sinners lain! ; | 


** 


Thouſand Thouſand Saints attending. 
Swell the Triumph of his Trainn 


Hallelujah ! 
11 Hallelujah! Amen. 


| 
N 
' 
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Ev'ry Eye ſhall now-behold Him 


Rob'd in dreadful Majeſty's wo #5 ts 


Thoſe who ſet at mought, and bold Him, mo 


ban 


Pierc'd and naiPd him to the 1 
Deeply wailing, 


* 


8 Ix 


. 
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; ol a 4 1 2 a jp ”1 
Shall the true Mes8ran fee, V2 14384 n 


M D AV ET 4 
Ev'ry Hand, Sea, and Tin = ee 
Heav'n and Earth ſhall flee away; 5 
All who hate Him muſt, confounded,.... an 
Hear the Trump proclaim the De 5 
Come to Judgment! 
Come to * f come away ! 


* 


Now Redemption Joe expetted, 
See in ſolemn Pomp appear! 1 5 
All his Saints, by Man rejected, * cn 
Now ſhall meet him in the Air! A7 
Hallelujah. * nn! ”= I's 
See the Day of Gop _—_ rot: 25 


IR 
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Anſwer thine” own Bride * . 
Haſten, LoxD, the gen'ral Doom! 
The new Heav'n and Earth t“ inherit, 
Take thy pining Exiles Home: | 
All Creation | | 
Travels! Groans ! and bids Thee come! 


( oy )) | 
Yea! Amen! Let all adore Thee, Ad: He gt 
I Saviour, take the Pow'r and Glory, 
. Claim the Kingdom for thine Ww! 
O come quickly; 3 rie 195 18 
1 Hallelujah! Come, Lon, come l. 2 132 


V2 
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* os xi. 4 . F 
E comes! He comes! the Judge fevers! , 7 
The ſeventh Trumpet ſpeaks him near: 


1 His Light' nings flaſh, his Thunders roll, 
i He's welcome. to the faithful Soul 


Welcome, welcome, welcome, EN r 
Welcome to the faithful ws: ol 


From Hear? n angelic Voices n 
See the Almighty Js us cromm' di! 
2 40 Girt with Omnipotence and Grace, 3 
! And Glory decks the Saviour? Face 
++ | Glory, Glory, Glory, Glor , + * 
; Glory, decks the SaviouR' 8 Face. 


5 Ta Deſcending on his azure Throne, 
| He claims the Kingdoms for his own : 


4 


£ The Kingdoms all obey his Word, 8 
I And hail Him their elders + 3% An 
I Hail him, hail him, hail him, hail him, a2 


Hail him their triumphant Loup. 


Man before thy e 7 


( nos ) 
Shout all the People of the Sky, 
And all the Saints uf the EY 1 
Our Gop, who now his Right obtains, 
For ever, and for ever veigns: f 
Ever, ever, ever, ever ; 
Ever and forever ages 


The Pore oadite, An $66 Make, IE 
The Sriart bleſs for evermorez.* 
Salvation's glorious Work is done, 

We welcome Thee, . One | 


Welcome, welcome; welcome, welcome, 


Wenn be ee — in o 


H T MN crit. 
Amther. 1 Cor. xv. 52. 1 Tbeſ. ir. 16. 


Caan ‚ r wa 


(Hark, I hear $* Archangel ky, 
8 che Dead do riſe) 204 „ 
« Haſte, reſume, and lift ere 
Hear, ye Sons of Adam, hear, 


Come to TE kt come away, 

This the laſt, the dreadful Day? 
Sov'reign, Author, Jadge o of all, 

Duſt obeys thy quick ning Call, 

Duſt no other Voice will heed,  _ 
Thine the Trump that wakes the Dead. 


2 to, Ao = Wy 2 Hot pj 4 A, 8D yay fro bred  Y hn 
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(9) 
Come to Judgment, come away, [ed Ra 
Ling'ring May no longer ſay, ts = . 8 
Thee let Earth at ed EY 5 Pop ag es 
Pris'ner in her Womb u more! e 
Burſt the Barriers of the Tomb, © 
Riſe to meet thine. infane Doan't | N 9098 JOS 
Come to Judgment, come away, 861 
Wide diſpers'd howe'er ye fray,” T7 er SRP 
Loſt in Fire, or Air, or Main, Wei 717 21 v2 PPE 
Kindred Atoms meet again; 03 ' *+ Q 3.7 TSP I ©: 
Sepulcher'd where er ye reſ t 26711 
Mix'd with Fin. or _— or Bet Prog fi org GL 


? 7 
1 mls,” | 2x Þ 


Gomes to Judgment, come- ane i 
I elp, O CarisT, thy Works decay; ＋ 12 | 
Man is out of Order hurldPqe‚. 
Parcel'd out to all the World: % Ke Ne 
Lox, thy broken Concert 3 uy HN 49 — po 
And the Muſic ſhall be — S021 Anni 
©90+x $0800080 2000 0I0c G29 
Manig of CUR IST... N 
ARK! The Herald-Angels ſinſng g 
Glory to the new-born King! 
Peace on Earth, and Mercy mild, 


Gop and Sinners W : wa 


Joyful all ye Nations i F 
Join the Triumphs of the Skies! 15 Los 16 
With th' angelic Hoſt proclaim, oe: , 
* Canrsp is born in Berblebem, © 


* 4 J 8 


Cuxtsr 


() 
Dur b e Heav's add, + 
CunisT the everlaſting Log;  - © 
Late in Time behold him come, | 7 
Offspring of a Virgin Womb. ety BN | 
A 


Vail'd in Fleſh, the Godhead 822 BR 
Hail th' incarnate Deity! ! | 
Pleas'd as Man with Men t appear, e 
Jesvs our IMMANUEL here. a 


Hail the Heav'n-born Prince * 5 Is | ; 5 | 
Hail the Sun of Righteouſneſs! . r ] 
Light and Life to all he brings, 55 

Ris'n with Healing in his PIR + mes 


Mild he lays his Glory by... E IT + e 
Born, that Man no more may die; 7 
Born, to raiſe the Sons of Earth; 


Born, to give them ſecond hf . 

„„ aa ; 

| Fix in us thy humble Home; 

| Riſe, the Waman's conqu'ring Seed, 1 : 

| Bruiſe in us the Fre $ Head. | T4 

Adam's Likeneſs now efface, 8 | e 
Stamp thine Image in its Place; 7 3 85 y 


Second Adam from above, 
Reinſtate us in thy Love! © © 


* 7 £23 Sy 36 n a * 1 
5 5 


Þ 1OME, thou long expected , 5 ; 

* Born to ſet thy People fre, 

I From our Fears and Sins * Pan 7; e 
Let us find our Reſt in Thee. _ 2 

I TsRazr's Strength and Conſolatio n 
Hope of all the Earth Thou art, e FS. 


8 VP e e 22 b. 
Dear Deſire of ev'ry Nation, „ 


i U 1 


Joy of ev'ry longing Hens! 118 


my N. el 
Hoi ob WIS, 4019 ft ITE 
I | Born, thy People to deliver ; ' a e 
Born a Child, and yet à t Mee 
Born, to reign e TN 
J Now thy gracious Kingdom wi”: „ 
By thine own eternal SnIr, - n 
A% ADK 1307 Sims 
| Rule in all our Hearts alone; oj e 
By thine all- ſufficient Merit mM e IO 5 
42 fit +I. "SIE IERLS 

Raiſe us to thy glorious Throne. N . 
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H Y MN N 09 
For New-Yerr's Day. Luke Kili. N — : _ 
HE Loxp of Earth and Sky, 5 75 8 "I : 

The Gop of Ages praiſe! e 

Who fits enthron'd on hih ß. 
Antient of endleſs Days, VVV 
Who lengthens out our Trials here, 5 : 5 
And ſpares us yet another Year 1 


=_ 
. OI 
£43 ; 


8 SF x7 
* 


N | Barren 


| ( 122 ) 
Barren and pather'd Trees, + + +7 


We cumber*t long the Ground, | 

No Fruit of Holineſs _ . 
On our dead Souls was found ; Fe 

Yet did He us in Mercy fpare | . 
Another and N. * — 


When Juſtice bar me Sword „ 
To cut the Fig Free down, 1 

The Pity of our Ln EY 
Cry'd, © Let it till done © 


THER FaTHEx mild inclin'd bis Ear, 2 
And ſpar'd us yet another Year. * 
Jzsvs, thy ſprinkling Blood of | 
From Gop obtain'd the * $] 
Who therefore hath beſtow'd, 


On us 2 longer Space ;. 5 1 1 1 0 
Thou didſt on our Behalf er: OT * 


1 "Ry r 5 
Break up our Fallow-Ground, „ 4347" 

And let increaſing Fruit, 
To thy great Praiſe abound ; | 

O let us all thy Praiſe declare, 5 ky 
And Fruit unta Perfection bear. 


C mg ) 
H Y M CXHNKE, 
© Good=Friday. 


a hoy * * 48 Kg © 


BARTS of Stone, relent; belebt, 
Break, by J=su's'Qrofs fabdu'd, © 


See his Body, mangled, rent, | 


Cover'd with a Gore of Blood? We 
Sinful Soul, what haſt Thou done? 4 
Murderd Gopꝰ 8 eternal Som! Nd > 15x 14 en 


note 11 311 343 £13123 UT 


Yes, our Sins have done the Deed io 177 2d 7? 
Drove the Nails that fix d him there b 


4-4 
Crown'd with Thorns. his — ar 4x +26 


Pierc'd him with, the. Soldier a "Nor 5 26 
Made his Soul a Sacrifice ; 


For a ſinful World ae ai) 8 _— 


— 


2 * „ 3 $3.7 19] 
Shall we let him dis in vain b ais do go 


8 3221 H . 
Still to Death purſue our Göb l. 


de 01 © 441 20 
Open tear his Wounds again, qe lena : 


Trample on his precidus Blood 25 me i 2 
No, with all our Sins we'd part, 5 
SAviouR, give 4 broken, Heart | 


H Y M ] l. mow 
RESURRECTION CI 
HRIS T the Logo is risn To-daytt. | Wo 1 
Sons of Men and Angels fays <1 Bi bet? 
Raiſe your Joys and Triumphs high,” 
Sing ye Heav'ns, and Earth reply. 


ä Love's 


( 114 
Love's redeeming Work is done, 
Fought the Fight, the Battle won: HS nth | 
Lo! our Sun's Eclipſe is o'er,  _ ] 
Lo! He ſets in Blood no more. 


Vain the Stone; the Watch, the Seal. 
Curisr hath burſt the Gates of Hell; 
Death in vain forbids his Riſe, 
CarisT hath open'd Paradiſe. 
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, 


Lives again our glorious: King, a 
Where, O Death, is now thy Sg! F he : 
Once He dy'd our Souls to fave, , n 

Where thy Victory, O Grave! 


Soar we now where gan has led, | = 
Following our exalted Head. © © | © 
Made like him, like Him we riſe, N 

Ours the Croſs, the Grave, the Stier A 
What though once we periſh'd all, 

Partners of our Parents” Fall ? ;; H 
Second Life we all receive, Th 

In our Heav'nly ADAM Nee. 

Hail! the r of Earth and Heav'n YAFHIT | 
Praiſe to thee by both be giv'n! i y,rlT 


Thee we greet triumphant now. Fo 
Hail! the REsuRRECTION = - THooo. 


King 


( its „ 
King of Glory! Soul of Bliſb 2. 15 5 
Thee to know Thy Pow'r to prove, _ 


'Thus to ing, and us to San 3 2 3 


H 7 N N CxxXM, 1 
HE Sun of Righteouſneſs appears 1b hn 
To ſet in Blood no more; 5 ge 554 
Adore the Scatt'rer of your Fears, n 
Your riſing Sun adore! 1 el 8 


The Saints, whoi he reſign'd his W. 
Unclos'd their ſleeping Eyes 
He breaks again the Bands of Death, pd Ko 0 N 

Again the Dead ariſe! 1 e 
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Alone the deaf End he ran, 

Alone the Wine-Preſs trod; _ 

He dy'd and ſuffer'd as 2 Man, Eons 
He riſes as a Gop! 


In vain the Stone, * Watch, * Seal | 
Forbid an early'Riſe, | L Ald [i 1 
To Him who breaks the Gutes of Hell, £3. 3. gt 
And opens nn 5 2,2 28 1 


wars FR 2 2 a8 53 
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n * * er. 
Whitſazdey, Jul x ur. 1614+ wing 0 

ESU, we hang upon thy Word, © - 

.. Our longing Souls have heard from Ther; | 
Be mindful. of thy Promiſe, Lozp! _ it 
Thy Promiſe made to all; and me, 
The Foll'wers who thy Steps purſue, 

And dare believe: that Gan * . Shes hy 


Thou gaidſt, 1 will tho F. Maki Pray, „ 
And He the ComrorTER ſhall give, ee ee ; 
Shall give him in your Hearts to ſtay, ' | 
And never more his Temples leaye: 3 
Myſelf will to my Orphans come, 
And make you mane e Home. 


1 
* then, . als 0 Thyſelf TIE ITO) 

And let the Promiſe now take Place”? : 0 

Be it according to thy Will, 55 | | 

According to thy Word of Grace © bs > 
Thy ſorrowful Diſciples cher, i. ( 
And ſend us down the Cour Em. KLE : 
He viſits now the troubled Breaft, en! * 
And oft relieves our ſad Serin; "Tat F wy 1 
But ſoon we loſe the tranſient Gueſt; TING, Ts 
But ſoon we droop again, and faint 3 - DEE E 
Repeat the melancholy Moan—— Y - 
| 


« CC Our Joy 4 18 fled, Our Comfort gone * | 
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Haſten him, Lonp, Bo each Bean 5 


Our ſure inſeparable Guide: 
O might we meet, and never part! 

O might He in our Hearts abide! 
And keep his Houſe of Praiſe and Pr, r, 
And reſt and reign for ever There. 
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HI M N XV. 

Aub ber N * 5 

O HOLY GHOST, give me a Part 

In the Repeemer's Blood; tore! god'T 
And bear Thy Witneſs with my Heart H baz 

That I am born of Gob. 0% n vi ro Yd 

Thou art the Earneſt as His 10700 11 e 


The Pledge of Joys to come: 
May thy bleſt Wings, celeſtial Dove, 
Convey me ſafely;-Home? © 25. 15h 57 mo 


— —-— . 


H Y MM WW. CXXXVL,. 
To the HOLY GHOST. 


OME, Hol Grosr, our Souls inspire 
And lighten with celeſtial Fire, 

Thou the anointing Spirit art, 

Who doſt thy ſev'nfold Gifts impart. 
Thy bleſſed Union from above, Silage ne En 

Is Comfort, Life, and Fire of Love; "SIM 
Enable with perpetual Light, 
The Dulneſs of our blinded Sight. 5 
Anoint and chear our ſoiled Face 
With the Abundance of thy Grace. 

H 3 
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( 218 ) 
Keep far our Foes, give Peace at Home! 
Where Thou art Guide no Ill-can comme. 
Teach us to know the Far HER, Son, _  -- 
And Thee of both to be but u; '— 
That through the Ages all along, 4 
This, this may be our endleſs Song 


Praiſe Gop from whom all Bleſſings flow; 
Praife him all Creatures here below ; 

Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly Hoſtz  _ 
Praiſe FArHER, Son, and Horx Gnosr. b 


e e 
HT MN S 
Trinity &. unday. ; 
E give Immortal Praiſe. _ 
To Gop the FarRER' 8 Loves . 
For all our Comforts here, 
Aud better Hopes above. 
He ſent his own 
Eternal Son, 
To die for Sins 


That Man had done. „„ 


To Gov the Sox belongs 
Immortal Glory too, 
ho bought us with his Blood 
From Everlaſting Woe. 
And now he lives, 
And now he reigns, | "ral 
And ſees the Fruit N ll 
Of all his Pains. 
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To Gov the ane Name en 


' Who's re Pow'r Tots wor + 


Makes the dead Sinn Bee 31! e et bn a 
His Work compleats 1 
The great Deſign, >; 1 2 im 4 21d” 
And fills the Soul gr OE 
With Joy divine. | * £0142 we 094-0307 Si 24 


75 *. * "4 * * . ö * ; 1 E 8 I * 14 2 4 
TECC 


Almighty God, to Thee „e e eds Ut SN 


Be endleſs Honours done; . 0 Ann 4 5878 : 


J — 8 
b | = hy 17 * Ag > "on 
1 


And the myſterious OM! 
Where Reaſon fails ae 
With all her PoW'rs, hh on 29 + Fi ir W 4 
Where Faith prevails | : * L 
And Love adores. 


£4 7 
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HT MAN II 
On the Lord's Day... 1 2 
WWEET is the Work, .O God, our Ring, 
To praiſe thy Name, give Thanks 1 
Sweet is the Day of ſacred Reſt. 
No mortal Care ſhould ſine our Breaſt. 


Our Hearts would Des * 3 a 
And bleſs thy Works and bleſs thy Word; | 
Thy Works of Grace how bright they ſhine, 

Hoy deep thy Counſels ! how divine! os 
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O may we ſee, and hear, and k no-... 


Wat Mortals cannot reach bel“: 2. 
May all our Pow'rs find ſweet Employ c-. 
In Curr” : eternal World af Jap San e 


HY M N XXXIX 1 
Public Worſhip. © 9 
ORD, we come before Thee 15 b 8 
At thy Feet we humbly bow: 855 
Oh! do not our Suit diſdain, . 
Shall we ſeek Thee, Lonp, in vain? 


Loxb, on Thee our Souls depend; 
In Compaſſion now deſcend: 
Fill our Hearts with thy rich Grace, 


Tune our Lie to fing thy Praiſe. pats 


F713 


In thine own ads Way 


Now we ſeek Thee—here we ſtay ; 
Logp, we know not how to go | 


Till a Blefling Thou beſtow. - 


Send ſome Meſſage from thy Word, 
That may Joy and Peace afford; 
Let thy SeiziT now impart. 
Full Salvation to each Heart. 


Comfort thoſe who weep and mourn, | 
Let the Time of Joy return; B 
Thoſe that are caſt down lift u . 
Make them * Faith and Hope! e 
Grant 


ant 


Grant that all may ſeek and oY 


* 
©000 00000000 0000 00000009 0000 0000 


- 
> 1 N . * 
F 4 - 
- 1 A 
* 


«MT, — N 


Thee a Gov ſincere and kind; 3 e Do, ON af 
Heal the Sick, the: Captive free,. WH. 49 25 AIP 
Let us all rejoice in Thee. £01493 7 2 r SH 1 
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H I M N 5 


ES Us, knit all our Hearts to Thee, 
And join us all i a fo C40, 
And in our Meetings ev'ry where, = | 

Be Thou our Aim alone. | 


Reign Thou ſole Monafch of our Hears, 1 
And we as Sinners lie a 

Before the Feet of Thee, our Leno, 
To all Eternity. 


Ren 
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H M N "Gan. 


Sacramental Hymns OO OOO. 
AITHE UL Bridegroorh, holy Lans, 2 


By thy Church beloved; N ; 
Manifeſt thy ſweeteſt vage 
To each Heart approved. de U en 


Crown this Ordinance of Thine 1 
With a ſolemn Bleſſinn gz 

Let our Feaſt be all divine, 7 9 5 

Each thyſelf poſſeſſing. 


Let thy Fleſh afford us Food 
Ev'ry Grace to ſtrengthen ** 2 6 4 
Let our Drink be Jzsv's Blood. 
Nature's Pow'r to weaken. 
© Cauſe 


Cauſe that bleeding Sacvifoe,s: #5 
Once for Sinner's given, = 


To appear before our Eyes, FRO, 
Earneſt of our Heaven. e en 


We partake the Bread and Wine, U bold d= 123] 
Seals of our Profeſſion; n HiT'2 
Of the in ward Grace the _— a 
Symbols of thy Tallion; | . 


We commemorate thy Death," 
While we are receiving, 

Feeding in our Hearts by Faith, , _ 
With unfeign'd Thankſgiving. 


H T. M© NN *CELIE 
A MB of Gov, whoſe bleeding Love 
We thus recall to Mind. 

Send the Anſwer from above, 

And let us Mercy find; 
Think on us who think on Thee, 

And ev'ry ſtruggling Soul releaſe ; 3 
O remember Catvary 898855 

And bid us go in Peace. 


By thine agonizing Pain '} 
And bloody Sweat we pray, 1 

By thy dying Love to Man, 
Take all our Sins away: ht 

8 8 7 Burſt 


* * * 
* 


| by * dy 
i | Burk our Bonds, and ſet us free, ; 0 
| From all Iniquity releaſez ©: 1 1G 
O remember Calvary, FCC 
And bid us go in Peacgcgee. "4 


i Let thy Blood by Faith apply'd, 
The Sinner's Pardon feal,: 7 8 oh, 
Speak us freely juſtifyy d. 

And all our Sickneſs he!!! 
By thy Paſſion on the Tree , 
Let all our Griefs and 2 8 17 
O remember Calvary, %% Sh Bate = 
And bid Us $0 in Peace. 418 Hun mt grub 5 


„ 
2 
* 


Never let us hence depart 0 
Till Thou our Wants reliere, 
Write Forgiveneſs in our Heart 
And all thine Image give 
May our Souls ſtill cry to Thee 85 
Till perfected in Holineſs ; | 
O remember Calvaty, . 
And bid us go in Peace. 


H T M N. III. 


OM E, Hor Gnosr, ſet to thy Shad, 
Thine inward Witneſs 12 8 
To all our waiting Souls reveal 
The Death by which we live. 


ſt FTTH pony Fr SpeQators 
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O that we now may be; „ 3 nes 
Diſcerning in the ſacred Sigg * } 
His Paſhon on the Tree. Dye. 


Repeat the Saviour 's dying EE „ 
In ev'ry V 

That ev'ry Heart may now woke... tt eb 
* 'This was the Sox of Fon "oe 5 3 


H Y M N CxLAV. 


AMB of God, for whom we languiſh, 1 
Make thy Grief our Rekef, | 


O, our agonizing Saviour ! 0 
By thy Pain, let us gain 
Sop's eternal Favour ! - i 


In thine own Appointments bleſs us, i; 
Meet us here, now appear. 
Our Almighty Jesvs ! F 


t 


Let the Ordinance be ſealing bg IE TO.” OM 


Enter now, claim us Thou 


For thy conftant Dwelling. © ST 


Fill the Heart of each Believer; 2 5 4 44 
We are thine, Love divine, 
Reign in us for ever. e ö 
HYMN 
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N Ixsus we live, in asus we reſt, 3-3: 7 5 92 
And thankful receive his dying Requeſs; 7 20S 


The Cup of Salvation his Mercy beftows, , 
And from his dear en our f ov; 245 


With myſtical Wine He comforts us: ber, 


And gladly we join till Issus appear, 9 


With hearty Thankſgiving his Death e 
The i the Living, ans» $65: Eok D. 


He hallow'd the ichn 5 5 
The Pledge of our Hope with Is us to live, » 


(Where Sorrow and Sadneſs ſhall never be bound) = 


With Glory and Gladneſs NU at c. 


The Fruit of the Vine (the Joy it 1 
Again we ſhall join to drink in the Skies, 


Exult in his Favour, our triumph renew, i e 
And I, faith the Saviour, will drink it with . 85 
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BC CXI- VI. 
ATHER, Gov, who ſeeſt in me 
Only Sin and Miſery ; | 


. 8. 
o 


See thine own anointed One, | 


Look. on thy. beloved Sox. | {TT 41s 1 


Turn from me thy glorious Eyes . 


To that bloody Sacrifice, 
To the full Atonement made, 
To the utmoſt Ranſom paid. 


126 ) 

To the Blood that * above, 
Calls for thy forgiving Love: 1 
To the Tokens of his Death, n 


Hear his Blood's ts 40 . 

Let thy Bowels then reply; . 

Then through Him the Sinner ſee, 

Then in Jasvs look on re. N 
HOY M N S ; 

TDobeſ. ui. 17 „ 
OME, Jesus,” come, deſcend and dwell, 
By Faith with Love, in ev'ry Breaſt ; 


Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel 
'The Joys that cannot be e 


Come, fill our Hearts with Sanaa Strengeh, 

Make our enlarged Souls poſſeſs, ==» Y 
And learn the Heighth, and Breadth, and Leng | 
Of thine unmeaſurable Grace. 


More than our Thoughts or Withes knows, | FI 
Be everlaſting Honours done Nen 
By all che Church, through naler Te Son. 


H Y M N CXLVIII. 
LL Glory and Praiſe 1. 

To the Ax rIENT of 1 : 
Who was born, and was lain to redeem a loſt Race. 


cara 


Now to the Gov, whoſe Power can 15 EN *. 
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Thy Will upon Earth as in Heaven b doe, i gol T 


(1275) 


Salvation to Gon, r or ä 45 8 


—— 


Who carried our Load, r 
And purchas'd our Peace with the Fries of ks * 5 


** 2 13 
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And ſhall He not have 1 9 4 
The Lives which He gave, * l 4211 i531 
Such an infinite Ranſom for ever to n 20 Sls] i296 


1 tt Hf, TEE 301 1} 4. >} 8 


ves, Loxp, we are Thine, 81 ae b 
: And gladly reſign _ = 43 G08 3 e 
Our Souls to be elbe with the ullneſ ane. | 


We'd yield Thee thine. bun, MO " 
We'd ſerve Thee alone, 58 | mw 


Iss #6101 5701 2 
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How, e e e ee 
We cannot foreſee; T7 3s H MA 5 
But, Oh! let us live, let us die unto Thee! An ih 


> 3 & 2 . « | 
= M N 8 IX | » 
1 Ft bs an 4 128181 

7 XI. > 


UR Shepherd alone, „% a0 en 4 vro# 

The Loxp, let us bleb, Sil > Arr. v0 

Who reigns on the Throne, ens Maltas 20 

The Prince of our —— + 19-45 Hs 14 

Who evermore ſaves” us - 1 — 024.629 Ne 

By ſhedding his Blood ; N 2944 4 

All Hail, holy Jzgvs, © 09 
Our LORD wan our Serra 1.2% 


e 128 ) 
We daily wall fing 
Thy Merits, thy Praiſe, | 
Of Pity and Grace. „ 
Thy Kindneſs for ever 
To Men we will tell, 
And ſay, our dear Saviour 2 
Redeems us from * 


Preſerve us in Love 
While here we abide; _ 
Nor ever remove, ve 
Nor cover, nor hide 
uy _onious Salvation, 
Till joyful we fee 
The beautiful Viſion RS Wt: 
Completed in Thee! aa a? ls 
HY M N CI. 
. Dijmi/fron: © 
ATHER, through thy Sox, , receive © 
Our grateful Sacrifice, 
All the Wants of All that live | 
Thine open Hand ſupplies : 3 „ 
Fills the World with plenteous F od 
For the Riches of thy Grace, 
Take Thou, univerſal King; 
The univerſal Praiſe. 


HYMN 
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H T M "EL. 


EC: = Thou Almighty Ring, | 
Help us thy Name to DE, 
elp us to praiſe! 
Farr all glorious, 
O'er all victorious, of | 
Come and reign over us . 
AnTIENT or Dars! 


 Jesvs, our Loxo, ariſe, 
Scatter our —_— | 
And make them fall! 
Let thine Almighty Aid 
Our ſure Defence be made, 
Our Souls on Thee be ſtay'd; _ 
Loxp hear our Call! te 
Come, Thou incarnate WORD, 
Gud on thy mighty Sword; 
Our Pray'r attend! 
Come ! and thy People bleſs, 
And give thy Word Succeſs, 
Se1R1T of Holineſs, 
On us deſcend! 
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Come holy 8 i 
Thy ſacred Witneſs bear, 


In this glad Hour! 


Thou who almighty we egy” eg en <p Hp 


Now rule in ev'ry Heart, 
And ne''er from us depart, 
SPIRIT OF Pow'R! nn 


To che great Oxx wn TaazRC 
Eternal 3 . 
Hence evermore! 1 
His ſov'reign Majeſty 48 
May we in Glory ſee, nl ITO Wa FOR 
And to Eternity | e 
| Love and adore. 
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FaTatr of Heav'n, be ever ador'd ! 

Thy Mercy we find in ſending our Lok, 
To ranſom and bleſs us; thy. Goodneſs we po | 
For ſending, in Jz=sus, Salvation by 2 wh | 


O Son of his Love! who deignedſt to die 8 
Our Curſe to remove, our Pardon to buy; ; 


Accept our 'Thankſgiving, Almighty to fave, 
Who openeſt Heaven to all that believe. 


O Spree of Love, of Health, and of Pow'r ! 

Thy working we prove; thy Grace we adore, 
Whoſe inward Revealing applies our Loxp's Blood, 
Atteſting and ſealing us Children of Gop. | 
| RE. Praiſe 
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Praiſe Gop from whom all Bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe Him all Creatures here below; 


| Praiſe Him above, ye heav'nly Hoſt, 


Praiſe FATHER, Sox, and Holy Gros. 
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Hair, holy, holy, holy Lopgp! 


Be endleſs Praiſe to Thee! 
Supreme, efſential One, ador'd 
In coeternal THREE. 


Sing we to our Gop above, 
Praiſe, eternal as his Love: 


Praiſe him all ye heav'nly Hoſt, 


FATHER, SON, and Hos Ghost. 


To Gov, who reigns enthron'd on High, 


To his dear Sox, who deign'd to die, 


Our Guilt and Mis'ry to remove, 
To that bleſt Sy*ziT, who Life imparts, 


Who rules in all believing Hearts, _ 
Be endleſs Glory, Praiſe, and Love. 


Give to the FarHER Praiſe, 
Give Glory to the Sox, 

And to the Spikir of his Grace 
Be equal Honour done. 


Almighty 
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Almighty Gop, to Thee 
Be endleſs Honours done; 
The undivided Tart, 
And the myſterious Ons 
Where Reaſon fails 
With all her Pow'rs, 
There Faith prevails, 
And Love adores. 
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A i ON . 
' LAS! and did my Saviour bleed 
Almighty God of Truth and Love | 

All ye that paſs by * wy 
All thoſe of the gen'ral Aſſembly above 
All Glory and Praiſe Ar 
Amidſt Temptations fharp and ſtrong 
And let this feeble Body fail 
Ariſe, my Soul! with Wonder ſee 
Array'd in mortal Fleſh * 
Awake, and ſing the Snng 


JE with me, Lord, where er I go 
Behold the loving Son of God 
Behold ! my Soul, the matchleſs Grace 
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AAsz to doubt each 8 Heart 


| Children of the heav'nly King 

Chriſt, the Lord, is ris'n To-day 

Come, ye Sinners, poor and wretched 
F Hen 


""_ 3 9 
RI TEST mid 


* 


9 


7 J f 


re. 48 f 
2 1 


* COERCION 0 9 


SA 


Come, holy Spirit, heav ay Dove 1 
Come, deſcend, O heav'nly Spirit 

Come, thou Fount of ev'ry Bleſſing 
Come, let us join our chearful Song, 


Come, my Father's Family _ 2 1 


Come on my Partners in Diſtreſs 


Come, ye Sinners poor and wretched © 


Come to Judgment, come away 

Come, thou long: expected] Jeſus I 
Came, Holy Ghoſt, our Souls in ire 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, ſet to uy = 
Come, Jeſus, come, deſcend and deell | 
Come, thou Almighty King 
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Come, Sinners, to the Golpel-F eat (id 


Content to be i in oats Debt for 5 


E * I ſleep,-for ev'ry Fay our 


Ather, I ſtretch mine Hands to thee 
Father, how wide thy Glory ſhines 


Father, God, who ſeeſt in me 
Father, through thy Son receive 
Faithful Bridegroom, holy Lamb 
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OD of my Sure, be hear 


Glory be to God on 8 = Sp: - 56 
Grace how exceeding ; Heer to G's, ae 
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Ha appy the Heart ki Wo reign 369 
Hark ! The Herald-Angels ſing Bode M 
Head of the Church triumphant N 
He lives! He lives and die abo, 1 
He comes! He comes l the Judge ſerere 1 I 107 
Hearts of Stone, xelent, relent 1 0:35; ni 
Ho! ev'ry one that thirſts, draw nigh... N 
Holy Lamb who thee receizrt‚e 1 
How ſad our State by. Nature is ene lc 5 ae 
How ſhall I ſpeak my Saviour's Worth _ *% 
How glorious the LAG Rood 
How can we adore. 13812 8 
How ſtrong thine Ann is, , mighty God | 
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: TESU, each blind 8 Soul ; Tis 
8 Jeſu, Jeſu, King of we N (20 549 1:34 
Jeſu, Lover of my Sou!!! * £35 
Jeſus, thy Blood and . ii 
Jeſus, the Saviour of my Sulill | - 6, 
Jeſu, Friend of Sinners, hear 77 
K7  - be 


* KY me Cn fas 


r 
Jeſu, we hang upon thy Word 15 Sls 
Jeſus, knit all our Hearts to thee 

Join all the glorious Names 

In Jeſus we live, in Jeſus we Teſt” 

I know the Weakneſs of my Soul © 
In vain we aſk God's Tighteous Law 
I'd keep thee always in my Thoughts - 
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AN of God, whoſe bleeding Lore 232 
Lamb of God, for whom e ond 14 


Let me but hear my Saviour ſay + F N b 
Light of thoſe whoſe dreary Deng bg 
Lord, make me faithful to my Cm AS}, Vu 
Lord, if now thou paſſeſt by ne 624%. 41489 
Lord, if thou thy Gee impart * as Hor bh 


What a feeble Pierre 40596 


Lord, we come before thee no '' 120 


Lo! He comes with Cute dee Fe 


Love lays her own Advantage by | LT, 86 
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EET and right it is to ſing 1 


| Mercy, good Lord, raph I * 17 
My Saviour, thou didſt ſhed 5 ; ade | 
My Lord, I'm fill'd with Wonder 30 
My God, permit my Tongue . gi ien 
My:God, my Life, my Love 84 
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My Jeſus left his Hear ns, and came Page 92 


My drowſy Pow rs, why fleep ye ſo i 3, 
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Now I'll ſing of Jefw's Merit 
Net all the Blood. of Beaſts Ft 
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0 That all may ſeek and find 8 
O Lord, how. great's the Favourtrt 12, 
O Jeſus, my Saviour, ede | x6 1 
O Jeſus, everlaſting oy IAA 06 hal.) 
O Jeſu, our Lord A251 38 
O Jeſu, Jeſu, my LAS. t. 7710 183 en 75 1 
O come, thou wounded Lamb of . a 
O! How ſhall I eſcape and fle : 
O patient, ſpotleſs Lamb - £11... 
O deareſt Lord, give me a Heart 5 1 IF 50 . 
O Love, come ſweetly bind me 4 
O give me, Saviour, give me fill 1 allen 7 
O what ſhall I do my Saviour to praiſe” © 21% 260g; 
O tell me no more 5 69 
O the Delights, the heav'nly RT: by 85 
O Love, thou bottomleſs Abyſs + 3014; 1 Lua 

O Holy Ghoſt, give me a Part 
O Father of Heay'n, be ever adord: 1 
Our Spirits join t' adore the Lamp. 75 1180 Ou: 
Our Shepherd 2 1: of oe e teh LR 
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\Alvation ! O tte Joyful: BY Ph — IS 
O Son of God! thy Blefing grant e 5 
Shall I. for Fear of feeble Man e 
Sinners attend, attend, I pray 
Sinners obey the Goſpel- Word 
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AISE your ciumphant Song „ F 
Rejoi joiĩce Evermore Sn | N 1 
Ba. Grace, Bes Grace, mot 8 4 I 
| Riſe, my Soul, adore thy Maker | HY 3 5 102 . 
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FH Extent of Jeſu's Love 61 
The Law diſcovers Guilt and Sin „ 
The Lord of Earth and Sky oy Y 111 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs appears | 115 
Think now, dear Jeſus, on thy Pain 15 
This was Compaſſion like a God of 
This God is the God we adore _ Wn Te 1 
This Life's a Dream, an empty Show/ 84 
Thou hidden Love of God, whoſe Height 33 
Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 57 
Tis not by Works of Righteoulneſs 80 
Tis God that lifts our Comforts high 83 
| Unclean ! 
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l * unclean ! and full of Sin 


Wu. though the Hoſt of Dea 
What means this wicked wand'ring Heart : 80 
What Praiſe unto the Lamb i is due AT 
We give immortal Praiſe 
With Joy we meditate the Grace 
When I ſurvey the wond'rous aj 


When I can read my. Title clear _ 


When Juſtice did demand its due 1555 5 
When Sion's God her Sons reed 


2 N, awake, ariſe, ariſe 
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R your triumphant Songs „ 
| Rejoi : ice evermore Ar. 51 11 5 EY " $1 
Rich Grace, free Grace, molt Fybethy calls wy 
Riſe, my Soul, and fireteh thy Wibgs: | 
Riſe, my Soul, adore thy Me 3 
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Shall I, for Fear of Bebe Wy 194). 1% © 


Sinners attend, attend, I pray 
Sinners obey the Goſpel- Word 
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T The Law diſcovers Guilt and Sin 80 
The Lord of Earth and Sky „ 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs appears 115 
* hink now, dear Jeſus, on thy Pain 2 
This was Compaſſion like a God | 44 
This God is the God we adore _ 57 
This Life's a Dream, an empty Show 84 
Thou hidden Love of God, whoſe Height 1 
Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb "> 
Tis not by Works of Righteouſneſs 3 
Tis God that lifts our Comforts high 83 
| | Unclean ! 
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What means this wicked wand'ring Heart | 5 
What Praiſe unto the Lamb is due e 


We give immortal Praiſe _ oO $4 1 By 
With Joy we meditate the Grace 5 
When I ſurvey the wond' rous Croſs 
When I can read my Title cleer 8 
When Juſtice did demand its due hor eh ay - 
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